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Barnum’s American Museum. 
‘OUR ENORMOUS GIANTS—Three men 


and ene w each ever feet high; two 
each tees, Ghee twe 4 
best of’ ote Bonsiaen fre, feet big bociiee ERFORM- 
ANOBES daily at 3 and 74 o'clock P.M, Admission 
to all only 25 cents. 


Oscanyan’s Oriental Album, 
of 23 hie Portraits of Oriental 
omen, taken life in bot) indoor and 
costumes, represeutiog Turk sh, Jewish, 
Circassian, Egyptian and Druz nationali- 
rs scenes from domestic life, illustrative 

° yan’s Lectu 

the most popular Album; should be seer on 
wing-room table; and the chespest and ment 
py A ge Costs 
it free, by mail on receipt of the price, by 


Neo. 37 Lafayette Place, N. Y. 


FRANK LESLIE'S 
LLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


NEW YORK, MARCH 2%, 1864, 


All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must 
be addressed te FRANK LEs.I®, 72 Duane street, be- 
tween Broadway and Elm, New York, 

















Dealers supplied 
FRANK LEsLiz’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, also 
FRANK LESLIE’s PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE WAR 
or 1861, by Guonex P. Bemis & Ce., 8 of 
the Londen American, 100 Fleet Street, London, KE’ 
land, Single copies 8 on sale. 
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TERMS FOR ADVERTISING. 
75 cents a line on the outside or last page. 
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“ 








Tar Publisher of Frank if... ILLvus- 
TRATED PAPER invites his present contributors aud 
others to send in before May ist stories and poems 
auited to its columns, as well as ideas for comic 
sketches on subjects of the day. 








Our New Volume. 


Tnx present number commences the 18th 
Volume of Frank Leswize’s ILLUSTRATED 
NewsparPer, the leading journal of its kind 
in the world, no other, here or in Europe, 
having ever approached us in the number of 
our Special Artists, or the widespread and 
active efforts made to give the contempora- 
neous history of the world in graphic and life- 
like illustrations. Endorsements of these 
from every source pour in upon us, in every 
form; but the public do not require any lau- 
dation from us on a point in which their ever 
imcreasing patronage shows their conviction. 

Our illustrations are a complete history of 
the great Civil War, and of the events of the 
day at home and abroad. 

Frank Lesuim’s ILLusTRaTeD PapzrR is 
moreover an admirable Family Paper, with 
brilliant and original works of fiction, poetry, 
foreign intelligence, domestic news, includ- 
ing the amusements of the day and other in- 
teresting reading matter. Our illustrated 
and other stories, by some ofthe most talented 
writers in the country, are especially fitted 
for family reading, being of a high and ele- 
vated character, and of acknowledged beauty, 
grace and power. 

The Volume will conclude Mrs. Stephens’s 
admirable novel, ‘‘ The Gulf Between Them,” 
to be fellowed by a work of extraordinary 
power and interest. 





Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 

Tue gallant young Col. Ulric Dahigren, re- 
perts of whose safety at first reached us, was 
really killed while cutting his way through 
the enemy. The rebels, with that brutality 
in the treatment of the dead which makes the 
stories of gheuls credible, stripped his body, 
mangled it, and, to use their own expression, 
gave it the burial of a dog. 

The miscarriage of the expedition is due 
entirely to the War Department, which neg- 
lected to furnish capable guides, er to con- 
cert with Gen. Butler, so that he might move 
simultaneously. 

Our forces took possession of Suffolk on 
the 10th, after a short skirmish with the 
enemy. 

WESTERN VIRGINIA. 

Lieut.-Col. Root, of the 15th New York 
cavalry, on the 6th returned from an expedi- 
tion to Hardy and Pendleton counties, where 
they destroyed effectually all the saltpetre 
works. 

Major-Gen. Sigel has assumed command 
of the department of West Virginia, and has 
fixed his headyuarters at Cumberland. Gen. 
Averill captured two spies who were endea- 
voring te pass southward threugh his lines. 


A skirmish is said te have taken place near 
Snickersville, Loudon county, in which seve- 
ral of the 21st New York cavalry were killed. 


NORTH CAROLINA. 


Dayis is filling the State with troops to 
Overawe the Convention and keep North 
Caroliua in the Confederacy. Twenty-three 
North Carolina Union soldiers were hung in 
Kinston on the 6th inst. by the rebels, and 
the event created a serious riot, which it took 
a considerable armed force to put down. The 
indignation of the loyal people was violently 
manifested, and the Stars and Stripes were 
conspicuously displayed on the occasion. 
Poor North Carelina has thus the luxury of 
being ground down by Virginians and South 
Carolina cavaliers. 

ALABAMA. 

Farragut was continuing, Feb. 25, the bom- 
bardment of Fort Grant er Powell with the 
ships Calhoun, Jackson, Octarora and Sebago. 
He has not yet attacked Forts Gaines and 
Morgan. Even when he has subdued Fort 
Powell he will have 30 miles to proceed be- 
fere he can arrive at Mobile, nine of which 
are through a narrow channel, with its banks 
fortified the whole distance. Obstructions 
are again placed entirely across the channel 
three miles from the city, in such a way that 
vessels are compelled to pass under the guns 
of two ironclad forts and a battery from the 
shore. 

FLORIDA. 


Gen. Seymour was, on the 2d, in a fortified 
position eight miles from Jacksonville, await- 
ing a rebelattack. The rebels refused to ex- 
change the wounded soldiers. Gen. Finne- 
gan is encamped between ‘Ten Mile run and 
Baldwin. The rebel army is meanwhile 
gathering and driving off eaitle. 


MISSISSIPPI. 
Our authentic reports from Grant’s depart- 
ment show that Sherman’s expedition pene- 
trated 35 miles beyond Meridian, destroying 
all the railroads in the vicinity, 32 locomo- 
tives and a large numberof cars. There was 
no more fighting after leaviag Ganton, where 
Wirt Adams’s rebel cavairy was -» countered. 
Gen. Sherman’s loss in killed, wewnded and 
missing is 500. A large number of planta- 
tions were destroyed. 

TENNESSEE. 
The rebels are pressing our lines near 
Chattanooga, and our advance has been with- 
drawn from Tunnel hill to Ringgold. It is re- 
ported that the rebel furnaces at Ringgold 
have stopped running for want of coal. Our 
advance in East Tennessee is at Morristown, 
while on the 5th Longstreet was still re- 
ported as holding Bull’s gap, with his head- 
quarters at Greenville. Gen. Schofield has 
returned to Knoxville. The Federal forces 
were at Morristown, 42 miles from Knox- 
ville. The rebels were at Greenville, about 
74 miles from Knoxville. The rebel cavalry 
were at Bull’s gap, 56 miles from Knoxville. 
There is a tremendous rise in the Tennessee 
river. The pontoon bridge was carried away 
at Chattanooga. 
Sixty rebels were captured at Chikawee 
mountain by the 4th Indiana cavalry, and the 
enemy were repulsed in an attempt to dash 
into our lines at Mossy creek on the 6th. 
On the 5th a large force of rebel cavalry 
attacked a déachment of the 3d Tennessee 
at Panther springs, but met with a loss of 30 
killed and wounded. Our loss, two killed, 
eight wounded and 22 missing. 
Our position at Chattanooga is consider- 
ably in advance of the one held during the 
winter. Gen. Palmer’s line, embracing the 
Chicamauga battlefield, Ringgold, Taylor’s 
and White Oak ridges to Cleveland gap, is 
already fortified. The rebels are said to be 
29,000 strong at Dalton and Tunnel hill. 

NAVAL. 

On Saturday, March 5, a rebel party under 
Lieuts. Maxwell and Fitzhugh of the Confed- 
erate navy captured the tug Iolas, inthe em- 
ploy of Government as a dispatch-boat, and 
the sidewheel steamer Titan, loaded witk 
commissary stores, both lying in Cherry- 
stone inlet, Chesapeake bay. The rebels 
destroyed the telegraph station and the sub- 
marine cable. 

The English Government has ordered the 
release of the pirate Tuscaloosa at the Cape 
of Good Hope; and the English Judges in 
the Provinces release the pirates of the 
Chesapeake. The grounds of the latter de- 
cision are curious. 1. The Government of 
the United States has not demanded the 
pirates; 2. She would have no right to them 
if she did; 3. They have not been indicted 
for piracy. 








CONGRESS. 


In the Senate, on the 7th March, after 
several ai i on unimportant subjects, Senator 
Foote, of Verment, presented a petition from Eli 








Thayer, praying that the confiscated lands of the 


rebels be given te the freedmen; referred to the Com- 
mittee on Slavery and Freedmen. The Minnesota 
railroad was then discussed. 

In the House, the resolution ordering 1,500 copies 
of Lanman’s Directory of Congress at $2 copy was 
rescinded, and the price altered to $1. 


In the Senate, om the 8th, the proceedings were 
entirely routine, having reference to sudjects already 
discussed. 


In the House, resolutiens of the Iowa Legislature 
were presented in favor of the employment of disabled 
soldiers to fill situations under Goverumext as they 
are competent for, The Deficiency bili was taken 
up, aua nearly all Senate’s amendments were con- 
curred in and the bili passed. The bill to authorise 
the sale by the Secretary of the Treasury of the sur- 
plus Government gold was, after eonsMerabie dis- 
par ee a in a much amended anc @™meiderably 
weak state. The bill, as passed, mercisautnorises 
the of the Treasury to anticip#e the pay- 
ment of interest on the pu m time to 
time, whenever he may deem 
by a vote of 90 to 34, A 
was taken up in a somewhat spirited debate on the 

reamble and resolution, introduced by the Military 

Jommittee, for the retirement of unemployed army 
officers, which was finally laid over for further con- 
sideration on the 4th. The bills to establish a uniform 
ambulance system; to increase the rank and pay of 
the Provost-Marshal-General to those of a Brigadier- 
General; and providing that army Chaplains, when 
absent on leave or as prisoners, shali not suffer di- 
minution of pay, were passed. 


In the Senate, on the 9th, the resolution calling on 
the 8 of War for the minutes and report of 
the Military Commission, of which Gea, MeDowell 
was president, was defeated by 25 to 11. 


In the House, Parkersburg was made a port of entry 
for Western Virginia, and various suggestions and 
refiiciions were made on the behavior of the War 
Office, some of them very severe on the Seoretary of 
that department, 


In the Senate, on the 10th, the resolution empower 
ing the Secretary ot the Treasury to sell gold was 
very angrily discussed, and postponed. The bill to 
make the ly, of colored troops the same as that of 
white soldiers was then taken up, the question bein 
on the adoption of the amendment of Mr. Davis, o 
Kentucky, for the appointment of commissioners to 
determine the value of slaves belonging to loyal 
owners taken for military service. Mr. yay of 
Kansas had the floor, and he proceeded, in a long 
epeech, to define his position in r to the Presi- 
dential succession, avowing his eoanection with the 
circular recently issued for rhe advancement of Secr2- 
tary Chase’s claims to the nomination of the Repub- 
lican party. He set forth, in eleven separate and 
well-defined sections, the programme of his faction, 
and vege urging on his tho necessity of 
its adoption. He was replied to by Mr. Wilkinson, of 
Minnesota, and others. After which Mr. Davis’s 
amendment was rejected by 31 to 6, and the bill was 
then passed by the samevote., The bill /grentos land 
to aid in the coastruction of a railroad from St. Paul 
to Lake Superior was passed, after some debate, and 
the Senate adjourned. 

In the House, the whole time was taken up in 
speeches of little public interest. 


The Senate, on the 11th, took up the House joint 
resolution im reference to the surplus gold im the 
Treasury, with the amendment of r Sherman, 
authorising the to se of the same to 
the highest bidder at any time he msy ane peepet. 
Other amendments were offered and rej and a 
long debate toed, pines, when finally the resolution, 
substantially in this form, was adv by 30 yeas to 
8 nays. The Post-Office Appropriation bill was 
passed; adjourned to Monday. 
In the House, the bill for the better ation of 
trade with the In country and the Executive, 
Legislative and Judiciary a bill were 
passed. Bills for certain amendments of the Pension 
and Homestead acts were reported, but not acted upon, 
A bill as the section of the aet of 1851, regu- 
lating the foreign coasting trade on the lakes, was 
reported from the Commeree Committee and passed, 








BOOK NOTICES. 


La GavioTa. By FERNAN CABALLERO. 

J. Bradburn has just issued an English translation 
of a novel by the most popular romance writer of 
Spain, a lady whose nom de plume is Fernan Caballero, 
“ La Gaviota” is a work of real power and interest, 
and has found its host of readers and admirers in 
Spain, and also in France, where a translation has 
long since appeared, It cannot fail to win its way 
among us, and lead to am acquaintance with her 
other works. 

The translation is fair, not always idiomatic or 
graceful, but will eompare favo with most 
foreign works rendered into English of late. 








TOWN TOPICS. 


THE spring is opening, and the pavements 
of the city as positively show the genial effects of the 
banishment of Jack Frost as do the fields and high- 
ways of the country. With its first glad approach 
they blossom and bloom in beauty, and the hand of 
art touches them with a skill that must make nature 
tremble with sheer envy. The shops put forth their 
gayest tints, like hedgerows of unfading flowers, 
and the butterflies of fashion wing their way idly 
from point to point, sipping here er flitting there, 
until the time shall come when they will flirt away 
to Saratoga and Newport, or ruralise in some yet 
unexplored country nook. 

Broadway is beginning te assume a summery look, 
and the time-honored dirt is fast disappearing. The 
Broadway squad is losing its oceupation, or the 
larger part of it, in escorting fair ones from eurb to 
curb through the mud and slush, and is occasionally 
obliged to fill its time with gazing on fallen horses— 
not assisting them to rise—and viewing the pageant 
that passes hourly before their critical eyes. 

And this reminds us that the daily press has during 
the last few weeks devoted much attention to the 
subject of street obstructions, and how to remove 
them. Now, where can you have a better spot upon 
which to descant, or to reform, than this same 


it is nothing but obstructions, and those of a nature 
that could readily be removed by the Broadway 
squad. No person should be allowed to set a box or 
package upon the sidewalk. No persons should be 


where the stream goes, without being imperatively 
ordered to move on. A knot of gossipers will 
throw the whole street into confusion, as much as will 
a countryman forcing his way up on the inner side of 
the pave or down on the outer, We have seen a 
porter or a boy from a store come deliberately out 
upon Broadway at the crowded hours of the day and 
shake a doormat, or empty an ashbox, thereby 
covering a hundred people with dust or ashes, and 
go unpunished, a thing that would hardly be believed 
in a European city. 

The absorbing topic of the week, and perhaps will 
be for many years to come, is the Sanitary Fair. An 
army of builders and carpenters make Fourteenth 





1 street vocal with clang of hammers, and the vas‘ 


buildings that are to contain the contributions of 
nation are fast approaching completion. They open 
upon the 28th inst., and until that time there is only 
the monotony of receiving and reeeipting for-the 
stream of goods that is flowing in from every part of 
the world, While upon this subject let us enter 
a protest against the ies that seem to 
actuate those who have been aged in the same good 
work in other cities towards e who are en 

at it in New York.. The se of th 
Cincinnati te the Brooklyn vary Fair was a bad 
specimen, atid was not made any betier by th: latter 
city sending it to the New Yo k Committee, The re- 
marks of Henry Ward Beecher, on the lsst Sabpath, 
from h's pu'pit, were in equally bad tarte, as dictatiag 
to New York that unless her enterprise turned out a 
ce sum—five times that of Brooklyn—she might 
hang her head im shame. Brooklyn should be proud 
of her efforts, all but the mock marrisge, and be con- 
tent that she has contributed a great sum toa 


reat 
cause, without alee rival to any petty Philadelphia 


gaged 
at broom from 


ealousy. This false riv ean do no good, but onl 

ead to efforts that tend to the cause for whi 
they are working. The Brooklyn Fair closed 7 
on Friday night with what was termed a calico ball; 
an entire failure as far as numbers or profit were con- 
cerned, anda —— jumble of toilettes more laugh- 
able than agr . A few ealico dresses made their 

arance, somewhat bedizened with trimming, but 

the majority of the ladies were in full dress, and 
slightly overdressed, It is to be hoped that New 
York will not, for the sake of adding a few dollars to 
the fund, give way to absurdities that can do nothing 
but bring disrepute on the cause. 

The city is singularly void of exeitements. ‘‘ There’s 
nothing stirring but stagnation.” The era has 
finished its season, with “ Faust” still drawing over- 
flowing houses—whieh reminds us to say a word or 
two upon ope of the company—Madame Biachi. 
Those connected with the etage are ee de- 
precating public interference with their private affairs, 
and yet, as in the ease of this lady, they are as per- 

y thrusting themselves beneath the public nose. 

e hold that ~~ A affair like that of Mad. Biachi, which 

has, within the last few weeks, been ventilated in our 
should never have foundits way there, Even 
regarding it as a matter of policy, it would have paid 
her to have acceded to all the demanes of this girl, who 
claims she was misused, no matter how unjust 
they were, than to have allowed her name and fame to 
be dragged through the press. Public men and women 
should never allow their private affairs to be venti- 
lated in courts of justice or by the press, every instance 
of the kind invariably e im a loss of reputation 
and popularity to them, unless they can show that 
they are glaringly right. The theatres are going over 
the same old routine, Wallack’s only varying it with 
a round of benefits, which, in the olden time, would 
bave argued a close of the season, but which in this 
ease probably does not It is to be hoped that, if the 
promise is true, and the veteran does get a few days 
of rest to look about him, he will look at the outside 
of his theatre and take some steps towards a renova- 
tion of the building, that it may not retain the re- 
mutation it now holds of being the most raseally- 

ooking upon the line of Broadway. 

With the ual incursions of street ears upon all 
our thoroughfares, and the consequent fading out of 
the omnibus, all that relates to them is of interest. 
We heard a few days since of a lady who entered an 
omnibus where were already eleven persons and room 
for one, On the side where the seat should have been 
five ladies spread their ample skirts, and allowed the 
new-comer, after paying er fare, to stand while the 
omnibus went on. She waited a few moments, and 
then quietly seated herself upon the Japs of the two 
whe ep most. This somewhat g their 
arrangements for the trip, the lady was requested to 
rise, and they would © room, which was done, 
and the lady took her seat, remarking as she did so 
that she that she was forced to give five 
women a lesson in the etiquette of the omnibus. We 
should like to engage that lady as a permanent teacher 
in this line, not only for omaibuses but for ears. 
Just now there is considerable discussion whether a 

entleman is bounden in chivalry to give up his seat 

a lady, and the sterner sex seem pound to resist. 
This has only been generated by the _ conduct of 
women, who seem oftentimes when they enter a city 
car or omnibus to unsex themselves and study to see 
how rude and uniadylike they can appear. A lady can 
crowd in, no matter under what inconvenienee, take 
as a matter of course the proffered seat, cover up her 
neighbors on either side with her spread of skirts, 
sometimes sitting sideways to look out of the win- 
dow, and taking up the room oftwo. Itis impossible 
for a man to enter without treading on her dress, and 
then let him look out forthe withering glance ; let him 
beware how he moves too near her to make room for 
an in-comer, Her manner of drawing up her offended 
rebes will be a warning for him thro time. 
Should the lady bring a child, he must reconcile him- 
self to the little darling making a doormat of his coat- 
tails or pantaloons, or possibly oraamenting him with 
little dabs of molasses candy, sbould it have a pro- 
elivity for thet article. Should the lady be given te 
baskets, let him remember that her creed is “‘ Love 
me, love my basket,” and not venture to set it upon 
the floor, shoula he want the seat it occupies. Re- 
member all these things, and—ride with the driver. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


«—Of Mrs. Z. R. Piumb’s jum, 
mtlemen and ladies, n.. sters and misses, have 
kindly,consented to give » + ect entertainment for 
the beu.cfit of the U, 5. Saniicry Commission, at the 
Cooper Institute, on Saturday evening, March 19th 
inst. All admirers of gymnastics should attend 
this entertainment. ose desirous of purchasing 
tickets can have them at the Gymnasium, 59 Wesi 
14th street. Tickets of admission, 50 cents. Re- 
served seats, $1. Doors open at half-past seven, to 
commence at eight. 


—— A new epidemic is thus described in the Penn- 
sylvania papers: “The first indication of the 
resence of this disease is noted by a sudden trem- 
bling of the body and arms, which is followed by 
lig t symptoms of fever, and paralysis of an arm 
and the lower limbs, with severe pains in the back, 
and finally the vision becomes affected. Several 
ph sicians have been called in, but are unable to 
elermine the diagnosis of the disease, It is neither 
typhoid or spotted fever, and they are unable te 
a:rive at any definite conclusion as to its nature, Its 
action throughout resembles the effect of some 
powerful narcotic poison im the system.” 


—— The Sanitary Fair will open in Pittsburg, Pa., 
May 10. 


—— The Albany Bazaar for the Sanitary Commis- 
sion realised $82,500, 
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Broadway? From the Battery to Fourteenth street | 


allowea—even thougi they be the prettiest and best | 
dressed of the fair promenaders—to gather and talk | 


—— The Calieo Ball, in aid of the families of 
soldiers of Brooklyn and King’s county, was given 
at the Academy of Music on the 1ith inst,, and was 
im all respecta a deserved success. About . 2,000 

reons were present, and although it was a Calice 

1, the ladies generally wore more expensive 
material. Dodworth’s and Sanger’s Bands furnished 
the music. The reeeipts amount to over $3,000. 


— Gov. Buckingham, of Connecticut, has ap- 
ome the 25th of March as aday of humiliation and 
fasting. 


-—— George Thompson, the well-known English 
Abolition orator, met a flattering reception on the 
lith of March, in Mr Beecher’s Church. The sub- 
ject was “‘ The Popular Sympathy in England with 
the Efforts in the United States for the Suppression 
of the Rebellion and the Liberty of the Slave.” Mr, 
T. thought that the act of aes favoring free- 
dom had done more than anything else to convert 
Englishmen into advocates of the cause of the North, 
The oe and operative classes had always been 
with us, which he trusted we should remember 
when, no loager threatened with a great evil con- 
tinually sapping our institutions, we should be 
———s as a great nation, and give them the benefit 
of our example, that they might soon enjoy similar 

| free institutions. 
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—— Gold has ranged from 162 to 168, 


—— The propeller Taylor, from New York, ar- 
vived S aay on the 1ith of March, being the first 


@ 
boat t 

a curious fatality Gerritt Smith 
copy of the Proclamation of 
Freedom ast the Albany Bazaar, 

—— The annual of the statistics of crime in 
the State of New Yo: resented to the Legislature 
by the Seeretary of State, exhibits an inorease of 
minor offences, and a decrease Of more serious 
crimes. The total number of convictions at special 
sessions in 1862 was 12,933, acd im 1863, 10,923. The 
decrease of convictions for drunkenness in New York 
city was 8,690 during the past year. 

—— A Mormon preacher lately said: “ Ihave 48 
children, and I have reason to hope that Heaven wiil 
vouchsafe me a good many more. Before 100 years 
my descendants will exceed in number the ula- 
tion of tne State of New York, whick eonsists of 
3,000,000 souls.” 

— Owing to the rise in real estate almost every 
pas -- dimenlt to hire 4 —- ide iogaed 

uently, a house 
with the coulingeuey of a sale, y 

—— The receipts of Greenwood Cemetery for the 

ear 1863 were $174,604 60, and the expenditure, 

172,617 48—of ich $45,000 were invested in the 

S. stocks. The number of lots sold during the year 
were 831, and the total, the number sold 
previously, 13,792. 

— The Sophomore Class of the Free Academy 
will hold an exhibition on the 24th March, at. the 
of which will be for the 


the said class have used their utmost exertions to 
accomplish their design of securing the interest of 
the public to this tt eause, and they look 
forward to the public’s hearty support. There 
will be some very interesting selections from the 
most noted authors, and will, no doubt, afford a 
leasing entertainment for the audience. The 
ollowing are the speakers chosen by the class for 
the evening: (Charles M. Hibbard, William C, Hess, 
John J. Casey, Charles H. Brinkerhoff, Edward A’ 
Page, Lewis H, Spence, Read Gordon, Jr., Henry 8. 
Carr, James A. Wotton. Henry D. Knowlton, Ernest 
Werner, James J. Condon, Ernest Eurich. 


W estern.—Gen. Sherman’s expedition penetrated 
36 mifes beyond Meridian and destroyed al! the raii- 
roads in the vicinity, together with 32 locomotives 
and a large number of ears. There was no more 
fighting r leaving Canton, where Wirt Adame’s 
= bel eavalry was encountered. Gen. Sherman’s loss 
8 500, 

—— The Bristol(Tenn.) Gazette, of March 5, states 
that Longstreet is again advancing towards Knox- 
@ mastery of Kast Tennessee will 

ave been fought, or the Yankees will have retreated. 

—— Waldron, Ark., 60 miles south of Fort Smith, 
and recently the advanced post of our forces, was 
burned a few nights since by gueriiias. Gen. Price 


has returned from Matamoras, Mexico, whither his 
recent furlough allowed him to ge to visit his family. 
He now commands the rebels the Department of 


Arkansas. ’ 


— The Choctaws have called a convention to 
arrange for rehabilitation in the United States Gov- 
ernment, The Chief, Jack M n, is actively 
distributing the Proclamation and to 
bring his people back to loyalty. The Seminoles and 
Chickasaws ll hold out, er the influence of the 
rebel Gen. Cooper, who was for a long time Indian 
Agent among them. 

=—The brutality of the rebels is almost 

supe ral 5 led » arrived from Rich- 

mond, state that the rebels placed 20 or 30 barrels of 

wder under Libby and risons Gen. 

Kilpatrick's raid, intending to blow up our forces if 
they sueceeded in eapturing the city. 

—— The Raleigh GN. C.) Standard, formerly —~ 

ressed by order of Jeff Davis, has been revived, 
Mr. Holden, the editor, announces as A can- 
didate for Governor. 


—— What slavery leads to is thus.described in one 
of the slave papers. the Riehmond Whig, of the 7th 
March: “ A young German, named Charles F. Reese, 
called officer Kell out of the ecourt-room, during the 


session of the Mayor’s court, and pointing to a sae 
gitl, about 10 or 11 years of age, wanted her taken 
into custody for his etbook. On exam- 


ination, the officer discovered Reese had literally 
cut the young girl to pieces with a cowhide, and the 
blood was g down from ‘+ FO and ecollect- 
ing in pools at her feet. Reese said she had stolen 
his pocket-book, and that he resolved to whip her 
until she had eonfessed what she had done with it. 
On being taken before the Mayor, Reese was com- 
mitted, and the, by this time, insenaible girl was taken 
to a hospital.” ° 

— A correspondent, under date of Nashville, 
March 9, observes that since Gen. Sherman has pene- 
trated the heart of the Confederate States, his scouts 
have reported that the country through which he has 

ssed abounds with all 's necessaries for man and 
Beast. In addition to this, he states that it has been 
ascertained that the aggregate of the rebel army 
amounts to 344,000 men, composed of 224,000 veterans 
and 120,000 conscripts, lately added. 


Military.—Gen. Wool has written a letter to 


the Secretary of the Albany Bazaar, in which he 
gives his plan for the defeat and —— of the 
rebellion e@ would 


uring the ensuing campaign. 

have 250,000 men under Grant, and as many more 
under Meade, moving upon the enemy at once and 
with irresistible power. Thus placed between the 
upper and nether gri' , the rebellion would be 
effectually crushed, 

— Gen. _——— a visit to the Army of the 
Potomac on the 1ith. A speedy movement forward 
is expected, All ladies have been banished from the 
lines. 

—  Major-Gen. Sigel arrived at Wheeling on 
March 6th, having assumed command of the de- 

artment of Western Virginia, headquarters at 
Sumberiand, Maryland. 

— The hanging of 23 Union prisoners is eaperees 
to have taken place at Kinston, N.C., on the 6th 
The hanging of more is promised. A riot at 
Raleigh, N. C., is rumored im consequence. para- 
tions aré being made to resist the attack of the rebels 
on the coast, which is believed to be impending. 


.«~—Samuel Cowell, the popular comic 
ee the point of death, 

—- Parson Brownlow has cleared $60,000 b 
‘ruined prospects and blasted hopes.” So muc 
modern martyrdom. 

— Princess Helena, third daughter of Victoria, is 
to varry the brother of the Emperor of Austria. 
More ecmplications. Helena is 18. 

——M. Auber, the composer, was seized with a 
giddiness lately, and fell down, striking his forehead 
against a marble chimneypiece. Happily he sus- 
tained no serious injury, and so far recovered from 
the fit that he was able, a few days after, to do the 
honors of a d‘nner party invited to celebrate his 82d 
birthday. 

—_—. The _tlbion says that Signor Brignoli’s voice 
has latel~ yiven signs of decadence. 

—— Pccretary Chase has declined being a candidate 
for the Presidency. 

—— John M. Murphy, a former resident of Dalles, 
Oregon, recently eloped from Boi-e river with a 
Miss Cunningham, who is said by a ae eae 
to be a daughcer of Mrs. Cunningham of Burdell mur 
der notoriety. At last aceounts the fugitives had ar- 
rived at Salt Lake city, on their way te Colorado 
Territory. 

— Gol. Dahlgren’s body servant arrived in Wash- 
ington on the 10th. He confirms previous state- 


his 
for 








ments concerning Dahigren’s death and the barbarous 
treatment of his remains. 
erilla, gradu- 
1845. 


— Col, Basil Duke, the notorious 
ated from Yale Co:lege, in the close 

—~— The eg ye say that the present income 
of Miss Bateman, actress, is not less than $60,000 


a year, 

Obi «—Robert Grignon perished in a snow- 
drift, near his owu house, on New Year’s day, about 
eight miles fromr Oshkosh, Wis, He was about 80 


old, and was known as the warrior who captured 
Hawk. 


—— Mrs. Sarah B. Potter, wife of the Right Rev. 
mene Potter, died in Phil 


—— Mr. Ch, W. March, a literary tleman, well, 

known in this city, died recently, at Alexandria 

aged 47, Death seemed the more untimely, as 

oe MMarsh had newly become the heir to a large 
e. 


—— We regret to record the death, at the age of 70» 
of the Rev. Edward Hitcheoek, D.D., -D., ex- 
President of Amherst College, and distinguished as 
a pastor, as 4 teacher and as a man ef science. 


—wM , the vendor of peneils, who made a 

— 4-4 up in an eccentrie way, anc boast- 
ing from his eurlage of his success, is dead. Most 
visiters to Paris will recollect the man, a genius in 
his way, whom the Parisians were proud of. 


. Sarah Waters died at Hoosick Falls, R. 1.» 
on the 4th March, at the age of 101. ‘The husband or 
the deceased, who died 24 years ago, was a soldier in 
the Revolution, and his widow received a pension up 
to the time of her death. 


—- A veteran musician, formerly one of the most 
attractive composers of Prench operas, and an in- 
struetor of one of the first artiste of the past and pre- 
sent day died lately in France, at the age of 80. 
Victor Douglas was the composer of “ Cagtiostro,” 
“Linne” and “ Le Petit Souper,” great favorites in 
their day. In 1816 he was Professor at the Conserva- 
toire, from which he some years sinee. He 
wrote atreatise on harmony, which has been highly 
epoken of, 


—— The wife of the t Brig.-Gen. Daniel Tyler 
died at the Everett House, in this city, on the 9th 
March, afier a short illness. Gen. ler was in Bal- 
timore on Court-M duty. Mrs. Tyler was a lady 
whose estimable qualities endeared her to all who 
knew her, and the sympathies of the public, as well 
as those of personal friends, will be with the General 
in his painful and suaden bereavement. 


Accidents pnd Offences.—On the evening of 
the Seidents rs. Mary ohn attempted to ght 
a fire, after having satursted the kindling with kero- 
sene oil. The paper under the wood had been lighted, 
and the flames communicated with the oil in the can, 
me to explode, This set her clothes on fire, 
and before assistance could reach her she was 80 badly 
burned as to cause her death a few hours afterwards, 
Deceased was 35 years of age. 


—— The total loss at the late fire in Meridian, Conn., 
was $70,000. 

—— A small boat, carrying passengers from Port 
Morris to Riker’s island, was swamped on the 11th 
March, and seven persons drowned. Five others 
were reseued. 


— Aman named Craig was robbed of $925 by a 
man named Young, in West Greenville, Pa., on the 
17th of October last. Craig immediately went in 
pursuit to Philadelphia and New York, where he dis- 
eovered that Young had exchanged his money for gold 
and had taken ship for Liverpool, whither he was 
| ey oe by Craig, who to in advance of 
poo 


managed 

steamship in which Young had sailed. At Liver- 

1, Craig. being overcome by fatigue, went to sleep 
and missed hie man, but traced him to Antwerp, 
whither he pursued him. Here Craig succeeded in 
capturing the robber, and recovered his valise and 
$300 in gold. Strange, however, to add, as the 
prisoner was on his way to jail, a lot of powder ex- 
ploded on board a vessel in the harbor, and during the 
ensuing excitement the pri: oner took wing, and every 
effort towards rearrest has been im vain, This isa 
remarkable instanee of perseverance. 


— As Gov. Smith was passing up North Main 
street, Providence, R. I., on the 9:h March, a young 
fellow, who had escaped from an officer, came dashing 
up a side street, with the officer in elose pursuit. The 
Governor caught the eulprit as he was rushing past, 
but the slippery ehap squirmed away and st off 
again, this time with his Excellency at his heels. 
Down an alley and into a yard ran pursued and pur- 
suer, and, just as the fellow was scaling « fence, the 
Governor laid hands upon him, took him back to the 
officer, and then proceeded to the State House, to as- 
sume his duties as presiding officer of the Senate, 


—— There was a fatal collision on the Nashville and 
Chattanooga railroad, at Anderson, Tenn., on the 5th 
Mareh. Two freight trains, with one passenger car 
each, were going north, when the engineer of the last 
traiv, with the — carelessness, ran his train into 
the other, which was not in motion. The passenger- 
ear struck was broken up and set on fire trom its lamps 
and stove. Four ladies were burned to death and 
other persons were injured. The engineer would 
have been lynched on the spot had he not fled. 


— John Bell, who was shot in a danee-house on 
the 25th Feb., by an unknewn person, died on the 11th 


—+ The brutality of corner grocery clerks is pro- 
verbial. On the 10th March a poor woman, named 
Benson, entered a store on the corner of Laurens and 
Grand streets, and having provoked the storeman, 
the latter seized a meat axe and inflicted such severe 
wounds upon her head that her life is despaired of. 
The ruffian was immediately arrested. 


Fore The handsome villa belonging to the 
Countess Blovis, on the banks of the Como, lately 
fell into the lake; most fortunately no persons were 
—< beyond a few bruises. The entire cuisine 
ith a magnificent dinner were given to the fishes, 


a ees and Birkenhead are to be united by 
« tunnel. e cost will be about half a million 
sterling. 


— Ata recent ball in Rome the Princess Massimo 
lost 2 diamond bracelet worth $100,000. A well 
known and wealthy lesiastic is pected the 
“ fortun stefinder,’’ or the “ unfortunate thief,” since 
he made a present of some jewels to his ea 
few days The result has been hushed up. 


— A letter from Rome, of a late date, says there 
are but few Americans in that city at present, owing 
to the high rate of exchange. 


— A paper has just appeared in Paris called 
Le Gratis; odd enough, the subscription is $40 per 
year. 

— Ata — ball given by the wife of the Pre- 
feet of the Seine there were 2,000 ladies present, not 
one of whom wore crinoline. 


— Mdlle. Tambo, of Odessa, has just awakened 
from a sound sleep of 16 days ana nights. She 
received mo sustenance during that time, and her 
breathing was distinctly audible all the time. 


Art, Science and Literature.—f. B. Car- 
penter, the artist, is now in Washington, painting a 

eat historical picture on the subject of “‘ President 
uincoln reading his Proclamation of Emancipation 
to his Cabinet.’ 


Chit-Chat.— Humboldt says: “ We saw, on the 
slope of the Cerra-Dnida, shirt trees 50 feet high. 
The Indians cut off cylindrical pieces two feet in di- 
ameter, from which they peel the red and fibrous 
ark, without making any longitudinal incision. This 
bark affords them a sort of garment which resembdies 
a sack of very coa'se texture, and without a seam. 
The upper opening serves for the head, and the two 
lateral holes are cut to admit the arms. 
wear these shirts of Marina in the rainy season.” 


—On the ist of March the prices for board at our 





adelphia on the 29th of 


hetels were increased te $3 50 per day. As omnibus- 
fare and other incidentals will amount to fully $1 50 
more, the question seems tv be now, is to be- 
come of the “bachelors” who have not $5 a day? 


—— There was a Leap-Year Ball at Hartford, on the 
night of the coming round of “ the privilege.” Ladies 
invited the gents, made what offers they pleased, se- 
lected the partners, and took numerous other “ steps,” 
aeco to pantaloons. It is said that some even 
went so far as to “ pay the fiddler!” 


—— The Richmond Dispatch contains an advertise 
ment of the Danville Female College, announcing that 
pa may of board for 20 weeks is $500, or five barrels 
of flour. 


—A pemegreph has been going the rounds of the 
English and American papers, concerning the mar- 
riage of Miss M. A. Braddon, the novelist, to Mr. 
Johy Maxwell, publisher This is contradicted by 
Mr. R. B. Knowles, a near relative of Mrs. Maxwell 
—who is still hving. 


—— Letters from Venice state that the cold there 
has been unusually severe this winter. The 
whole of the Lagunes are frozen over, and can be 
crossed in safety by foot passengers from Cannaregio 
to Mestre, and from Murano to Faudamente Nuova, 


— The native barbers of Bombay have held a 
public meeting, at which it was resolved that for the 
shaving of his head a Hindoo should be charged two 
annas; a Parsee,four; a Mo edan, five and a half 
annas; and a Guzeratee, nine pice. The E ans 
were not disturbed, for, beine able te shave them- 
selves, any attempt to raise their rates might drive 
them to . There were 2,000 barbers 
present, and the local paper ascribes the combination 
to the present dearness of the necessaries of life. 








GEN. CUSTER. 


Bric.-Gen. GrorGce A. CusTER is a native 
of Ohio, and is one of the West Point graduates of 
the class of 1861. He is, therefore, a very young 
man, He entered the United States army as a Brevet 
Second Lieutenant of cavalry, and was appointed 
Second Lieutenant of the 5th U. 8. cavalry on 
June 24, 1861. He was attached te the Army 
of the Potomac, and distinguished himeelf in 
the affair at Williamsburg, on May 5, 1862. For 
distinguished services he was on that day nominated 
for a Brevet of Virst Lieutenant, Duriugsthe 
reconnoissance on the Chicahominy river he again 
distinguished himself, and was nominated for a 
Brevet of Captain, to date irom May 26, 1862. 

On July 17, 1862, he was promoted First Lieute- 
nant of Company M, of the 5th U. 8S. cavalry, 
having been previously appointed an Aide on Gen, 
McClellan’s staff, with the rank of Captain, to date 
from June 5, 1862. In this capacity he gained great 
credit. 

He was promoted to the rank of commander of a 
brigade of cavairy, in the vicinity of Washington 
ander Gen. Stahel, and on June 29, 1863, was appointed 
by the President a Brigadier-General of volunteers, 
He commanded the second brigade of Kilpatrick’s 
division during the advance upon Gettysburg, the 
battle at that place, and the pursuit of the rebels from 
Pennsylvania. 

He took ao active part in the cavalry fights upon 
the Rapidan during the fall of 1863, and was at one 
time wounded in the leg, but not seriously. 

During December, 1863, Gen, Custer had charge ef 
the post of Stevensburg, Va., one of the advance 
cavalry posts of Meade’s army. 

When the present expedition was organised Gen. 
Custer was placed in «harge of the cavairy division 
formerly ander the eharge of the late gallant Gen, 
Jobn Buford, 

At the recent battle of Stannardsville he well 
maiotained the honored name won by this command 
under their late noble leader. 

Gen. Custer has but recently returned from his 
wedding tour, having beem marriea only about a 
mosth since. 








JOHN N. PATTISON. 


THE unequivocal suceess which the young 
American pianist, Mr. J. N. Pattison, has achieved 
in this city during the few past months justly 
entitles him to a place among the celebrities whose 
portraits from time to time find a place in our 
eolumns. He has risen by rapid strides into publie 
favor, and has won his place among the first by the 
sheer force of his genius, and by that determined per- 
severance by which eminence, in any art, alone is 
achieved, 

Mr, Pattison was born at Niagara Falls on the 22a 
of October, 1839, and is, consequently, now a little 
over 24 years of age. His early youth was passed 
almost within sight of that wonderful work of nature, 
whose grandeur, with poetic minds, increases the 
more familiarly it is contemplated; and it is possible 
that its influence may have been felt, unconsciously, 
by the boy, and have done much towards expanding 
and strengthening the poetic sentiment in his mind. 
He received his early education at a school in Lock. 
port, and here it was that his passion for music was 
first developed. His studies were pursued in the 
room next to the music-room, and though not 
allowed to study music, an uncontrollable desire 
sprang up in his mind to become master of the art. 
He commenced to teach himself, and his endeavors 
were kindly assisted by Messrs. 0. C. and E. C. 
Wright, proprietors of a music warereom, who 
afforded him opportunities to practise on their 
pianos. Although unassisted, he made rapid pro- 
gress, and the study became to him am absorbing 
passion, so much so that it interfered greatly wit. 
his advancement in other branches of education 
The knowledge of this fact induced his father to 
remove him from Lockport and place him at a school 
a short distance from that place, where there was no 
piano. The young ician was wretched under 
this restriction, and consequently ran away, wander- 
ing from one place to another, until his desires were 
acquiesced in, and he once more returned to Lockport. 
He pursued his musical studies with more avidity 
than ever, but the opposition to his following music 
asa profession was so strong that at last he con- 
sented to stucy medicine, But though one man may 
lead a horse to the water a hundred men cannot 
make him drink, and medicine was once for all 
abandoned, and young Pattison entered upon the 
struggles of a professional career, commencing as a 
teacher of music in Newark, N.J. He taught merely 
enough to live, devoting all the rest of his time to 
study. 

The ambition of his life was to go to Meee O to 
study music in ite highest branches; but something 
was wanted to induce him to pat his views into a 
practical shape. “oo Ss visits to New York he 
was introduced to Thalberg, that great apostie of the 
piano, who tested him thoroughly, advised and 
encouraged him, and urged him, if possibie, to go 
abroad, This was the something needed to fix his 
determination, and he labored at his profession w th 
s0 much earnestness and success that next year 
eaw him on his way to the land which to him was 








The natives : 


the golden land of promise. 

His life in Germany was the life of al] students who 
steadity pursue one object. Settled in Berlin, he 
studi with Herr Von Bulow, with Haupt wd 
Radcke, Haupt and Marks being his preceptors in 


, harmony and composition. Towards the close of his 


De a perfermed wee ss 
mervo' timidity was so great 
v indifferen: 8 8. id at 


cision and that he achieved a triumph 
which more than compensated for his previous dis« 
appointments. He afierwards played with success 


in Dresden, Vienna, Cologne, and on his way home 
in Paris a* Pieyell’s Salle. 

Notwithstanding these public performances, his 
timidity had by no means left him when he — 
in public after his return to his native land. In con- 
sequence of this he did but little justice to his powers, 
and was very roughly handied by the critics, This, 
80 far from discouraging him, aroused all that was 
combative in bis nature, snd from the night of his 
first appearance at Palace Garden he dates the com- 
mencement of his present success. Day aud night 
he devoted himself to the perfection of his technique, 
and with increased certainty came increased confi- 
dence, But the eonquering of mechanical difficulties 
did not occupy attention exclusively; a patient 
and earnest study Of the larger works of the t 
masters of the piano was with hima labor of love, 
and went hand-in-hand wit his newly acquired mas- 
tery of the instrument. In 1863 he made his first mark 
upon the public favor, which each sucseeding public 
performance has strengthened amd deepened, until 
now, it may be said, without fear of contradiction, 
that mo pianist is more cordially welcomed by the 
public, and no one receives at its hand a larger share 
of applause and admiration than John N, Pattison, 
This career of success has culminated for the present 


by his performance at his own concert at irving Hali 
on the 27th ult. On this oceasion his first piece was 


that very fugue of Bach’s which won for him his first 
success as an artist in Dreeden, The criticisms which 
follo wed this concert were ofthe mort flattering ehar- 
acter, and piacea bim at once iu the foremost rank of 
public performers The learned and appreciative critic 
of the New York T7ribune said: “‘ Mr, Pattison played 
aA ay conerrto by Heuselt. It was long, 
not long for such a composition, so rhymic, 
melodious, varied, brilliant and passionate. Mr. Pat- 
tison never pla so well. He went through his im- 
mense task with dauntless force and capital success, 
and was rewarded with a storm of applause,” 

The able critic ef the New York 7imes said: “ The 
feature of the concert was Heneelt's famous Concerto 
in F minor, a work which taxes the best resources of 
apianist. It has aot been attempted for many. years. 
fhe difficulties of executio are of the highest class, 
and the delicacies concealed beneath them wouid in- 
evitably be destroyed by any awkwardness on the 
part of the performer. M-. Pattison distinguished 
himself by a clear, coherent and admirable reudering 
of it. The Larghétto, in particular, was deliciously 
conceived and out. The opening movement, 
too, with ite tremendous left hand passages, was 
ey rendered. We may congratulate Mr. 

ttison on his taste in selecting this fine work and 
on the great merit of its performance.” 

The critic of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper 
closed alengthened a»alysis of the works and their 
execution with the following remarks: ‘‘ In inteliec- 
tual reading, in passionate expression, and in 
mechanical execution, his performance left little or 
nothing to be desired ; and while we yield to him our 
admiration for his devotion to his art, and our appre- 
ciation of his ambition, which leads him to aim above 
the momexrtary glory of the popular applause, wen 
by the accomplishment of pen meritorious diffi- 
culties, we must add the just praise thet he was fully 
equa! to the task heundertook, Mr Pattison has, by 
this perfermance, won for himself a proud position, 
and need fear no rival in the walks of classic art. No 
better proof of the entire success of his performance 
ean be given than the record of the fact that it was 
listened to by a miscellaneous audience with profound 
attention and with lively interest, and tha: the con-— 
clusion of each movement was the signal for en out- 
burst of enthusiastic and prolungedapplause. It was 
in fact an artistic triumph, of which Mr. Pattison may 
well be proud.” 

The veteran critic of the “xpress said: ‘‘ Mr. Patti 
ron has now vindicated his title to an eminent rank 
among the pianists of his age, and his country should 
be proud of such a contribution to the iamily of art.’’ 

Little of praise can be added to a verdict se unani- 
mous in favor of Mr. Pattison. His artistic career, 
#0 brilliantly opened, cannot fail to be ene of sucsess 
and honor. He may well be proud of that success, for 
itis due to his own unaided efforts, sustained by « 
will which his genius prompted to greater exertions 
the more difficult the obstaeles that were to be over- 
come, While spcaking of the artist it would be un- 
fair to omit mention of the means by which the diepla 
of his fine powers was so materially aided. We aliude 
to the splendid grand piano, made by Steinway & Sons, 
on which Mr. Pattison performed. It was in every 
way a grand piano, and Mr. Pattison developed its 
excellences of tone and power in a masterly mauner. 





Mr. OscanyaAN, the celebrated Oriental lec- 
turer and scholar, has recently been creating quite a 
furore in the New England States, where he has been 
engaged to deliver 15 of his illustrated lectures for 
the snug sum of $3,000. This Oriental gentleman 
seems to have met with flattering receptions every- 
where, and in Boston alone the “ rush,” as we learn 
from the T'ranscript, exceeded anything that has been 
seen for some time, ana tickets were sold at a dollar 
a-piece. Mr. Oscanyan is entitled te the honor of 
havivg invented a perfect novelty in the way of lec- 
taring. Mis lectures, indeed, are more of a spectacle 
than a discourse. Mr. Oscanyan, be a native ef 
Constantinople, of Armenian parentage, speaks 
from actual lifelong knowledge. sides, he is a very 
fluent speaker, Be ny considerable descriptive 
power, and withal quite witty and humorous, Instead 
of tiring his hearers by a long description of the 
women of Turkey, he brings the women themselves 
before you, as they appear im the harem and in the 
streets, and forms picturesque tableaux of Eastern 
life and manners, with Oriental music, whose curious 
measure is marked by the graceful movements of 
beautiful danciag-girls, with tambourine and merry 
castanete—hence hi» povularity. Ladies are invari- 
ably interested in the gorgeous dresses worn by their 
sisters in the Orient; the youthful mind is more in- 
structed im « single evening by Mr. Oscanyan’s living 
illustrations than it would be by a six months’ course 
of geographies and books of travel, and the gentle- 
men enjoy an opportunity which would never oceur, 
even in Turkey, of Rotting a peep into that mysteri- 
ous harem about which we have all read se much and 
know 60 little, 


BaRNUM’S MusEuM.—The new fairy drama, 
which has been produced at this establishment in so 
splendid a manner, has made a legitimate success. 
Not only is it superbly put upon the stage, but it is 
acted with great spirit and effect. Mrs. Prior is 
especially deserving of commendation. Her person- 
nel is very fine indeed? her acting admirable, and 
she may be said to be one of the most prominent 
attractions of this museum. Miss Alvord is also 
an actress of great merit, and is a great favorite with 
her audience, This drama will, nudoubtedly, have a 
long run. The Four Giants are very splendid speei- 
mens of humanity, each one being well formed and 
over eight feet high. Such a collection of tall 
people has never been drawn together before. We 
are afraid that the Dwarfs are too emall to be men- 
tioned in the same paragraph, for in truth they are 
very small indeed. The other attractions, such as 
the wonderful fish, Albino family, ete., are too 
numerous to be even mentioned, and must be seen te 
be appreciated, 


Ix one of our Sunday schools, recently, 
the pastor asked the pupils what they would rather 
have, if they could have whetever they wished, 
The answers were various, and mostly of the ex- 
tremely selfish order, as, for instance: “ A of 
gold,” “ all the bank bills to be counted in a day,” 
ete. One ruddy little fellow spoke up promptiy, 
“ Jeff Davis’s head!” 
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THE MARGUERITE. 


ERE the swallow’s homeward wing 
To its native bower hath flown, 

Or the genial airs of spring 
Prompt the cuckoo’s monotone; 


When an unseen presence fills 
Every pulse with fresher life, 

And the warm, moist air distils 
Dews with honied fragrance rife ; 


Hidden from the garish sun, 
In some nook of tender green, 
Waiting to be sought, ere won, 
Peeps the violet from her screen; 


Coy as maiden modesty, 
Bowed the common gaze beneath ; 
Blue as fair Floranthe’s eye ; 
Fragrant as her odorous breath ; 


Redolent of pleasures past— 
Hopes that no fruition knew; 

Bliss, too bitter-sweet to last; 
Faith, no vows can now renew; 


Remembrancer of love and spring, 
Of days that long have taken flight; 
Thy simple perfume seems to bring 
Sweet dreams of vanished years to light! 


And she hath gathered violets blue— 

To mingle flowers might break the spell; 
And fain would try the test anew 

That may her saddest doubt dispel! 


Such ordeals now are idle all; 
If needed, love is love no more; 
And tests that wishes vain recall 
But tell us what we knew before! 


**He loves me not!” ‘ He loves me still!” 
Oh that such faith were yet my lot! 

Or that this leaf might work my will, 
That says, alas! ‘‘ He loves me not!” 





** He loves me not!” It cannot be, 
Till honor, faith itself be dead, 
I'll not accept the sad decree 
Till every leaf I hold be shed. 


Of man’s deceit, or wild caprice, 
What recks it to the broken heart? 
How vain the breath that whispers peace, 
When love and hope for aye depart! 








The Prophecy Fulfilled: 


A TALE OF LOUISIANA. 
By A. M. Ashley. 


PART I. 
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JOHN N. PATTISON, THR YOUNG AMERICAN PIANIST.—FROM A PHOT. BY BRADY.—ASEB PAGE 8. 


“So Bruno has carried off the last of the sisters, 
eh ?” exclaimed Col. Hunter, an old planter, better 
known in the neighborhood as Uncle Hunter. 
‘‘ Boys, you were not sharp to let such a fine deer 
escape you.” 

“What would you have us do, uncle Ben ?” re- 
plied his nephew. ‘‘ She’s a fine jewel, surely, but 
just as strange as she is rare.” 

‘Bruno has won, but he will not wear her long, 
mark my words,” replied the old planter. “ He’s 
not the man for that girl: he’s too cold a nature for 
that high-spirited, noble creature. Why, I’ve seen 
many a fine fellow ride an hour on a full gallop to 
catch up to her, just to have a talk—and he had to 
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“You wish to marry her; you say you love 
her, and she returns your love; very well. I do not 
approve of it. She can do as she likes; but re- 
member what I tell you, Albert Bruno. If you are 
kind to her she will make you a good wife; but if | 
you are not, she will prove a sword to pierce you 
with.” 

So Baid Mrs. James, in answer to the young man 
who had pled with her for her daughter’s hand in 
marriage. Aphia, the young girl who had betrothed 
herself without her mother’s consent, was one of 
three daughters of this the most wealthy and aristo- | 
cratic family in the neighborhood. Her two sisters | 
were married to rich planters, who made them good | 
husbands, and were already at the head of luxuri- | 
ous homes, where the ¢/ite of the country were daily 
received and entertained as familiar friends. | 

Mrs. James’s plantation bordered on the Red 
river, in that richly cultivated district where the 
waving cane and the snowy fields of cotton yield 
abundant wealth to their possessor. Thirty years | 
ago the wealthy gentlemen of that part of the | 
country were all hunters. They loved the chase as | 

as their chiet amusement, and many a feast was | 
made more merry vy the recital of some of the 
daring feats performed by these more daring spirits, 
in the pursuit of game they delighted to bring back 
to their plantations, as the trophy of their success ; 
and jokes passed round, and glasses were filled and 
emptied, with toasts and songs, in henor of him 
who was acknowledged to be the boldest hunter of 
the Red river. 





ride fast to overtake her, for no one knows better 
how to sit a horse. I tell you, boys, Bruno won’t 
understand how to treat her ; she’s too fine a woman 
for him.” 

And the old gentleman filled his glass and emptied 
it at once to hide his rising indignation. 

“She will marry him. Her mother does not ap- 
prove of the match; but what can she do, uncle 
Ben? Those girls were always independent spirits, 
but wonderfully interesting and well-informed upon 
every subject.” 

“You are right, Jim!” exclaimed uncle Ben. 
“Did you never hear how this one educated her- 
self?” 


The ruined Gambler threatens his Wife with the Loss of her Boy. 


“No; tellus?” cried out the young men at once 
“Why, I’ve often heard her father say that she 
gotall her education from his English edition of 
the Encyclopedia. ‘ Hunter,’ my old friend would 
say, telling me of it, and looking at me, with his 
head on both his hands, elbows resting on the table 
and a twinkle of delight in his round blue eyes, 
‘that girl’s a perfect wonder! She never hears a 
word or a name that is new to her but she searches 
for it in that valuable work.’ Think, boys, of 
marrying a girl who is a walking encyclopedia!” 
**I would have run the risk, if she had agreed to 
it,” replied his son. “‘ But I hope she will be happy,” 
he added, “for she deserves to be.” 

And truly Aphia James was a worthy favorite of 
thecountryround. With her petite, delicate figure, 
large, lustrous dark eyes, and silken black hair that 
could completely envelope her like a cloud, she 
possessed a mind richly stored with varied informa- 
tion, derived from a widely extended course of mis- 
cellaneous reading. For, so wedded was she to her 
home and Southern life, she could never be prevailed 
upon to enter a school for those accomplishments 
which could best be obtained in our Northcra cities. 
We will pass over the great wedding at the hos- 
pitable mansion of the widow. Mrs. James cver- 
came her prejudices (or rather laid them aside) 
against the favored bridegroom, who had secur 
first her daughter’s love, and then the share of th:: 
estate, which, by her husband’s will, came to each 
child on her marriage, leaving the widow still « 
most luxurious home and ample support. The 
family mansion was crowded with visitors, who, 
with their servants and attendants, as is the custom 
at the South, had collected to witness the marriage 
and enjoy the festivities. The negroes, dressed in 
their best suits, gathered round the dwelling, show- 
ing, by the rolling of their eyes and a fine display 
of ivory teeth, their high appreciation of an event 
that secured to them aglorious holiday. Each held 
in hand something, some little gift for the young 
| missus that was about leaving them. 

“‘ God bless you, Miss Phia,” said an old woman, 





The Threat fuifilted. 


who had been nurse to the sisters, ‘God bless 
my darlin’ chile, and make her happy!” 

The young bride shook the old woman’s hands and 
kissed her ebony cheek, for the children of the 
planters who are brought up among these simple, 
kindhearted natives of Africa love them with ten- 
derness, and look upon their nurse as a valued 
member of the family. 

Mrs. James looked long and lingeringly on the 
carriage as it drove along the winding avenue, tak- 
ing from her the Jast of her three children. Then, 
turning to one of the married sisters, who stood 


“ Julia,” she said, “ it will not be very long be- 
fere she returns to me; but she would go and drink 
the bitter cup I would have kept from her.” 

So the wedding was over, and the happy couple 
went to New Orleans, which was to be their future 
home, the bride full of confidence in the choice of 
her young and trusting heart. 

Why is it that the soul is not endowed with per- 
ceptive power to shape its future happiness? Is it 
that we so love darkness that we dread not the 
shadows which coming evil casts before it? Or 
does hope, that will-o’the-wis, of our inner life, 
bewilder us with its fitful light, till it leads into 
those depths of sorrow and despondency which so 
often prove our ruin? I would rather believe that 
each heart receives the discipline it requires, and 
which alone could have the power te cleanse and 
purify it, even as fire tries gold, and removes from 
it all that is impure. 

Three years have passed, for time is no laggard ; 
and whether its path lies among thorns or flowers 
it has ever a sure, steady pace, marked by events 
and experiences, or heartbeats, more than the dull, 
leaden sound of clocks and bells. 

To the young bride the first year of wedded life 
was one of sunshine and flowers; her husband 
loved her—or seemed to do so—and anticipated 
every wish. But soon a change came over their 
home. Her evenings were spent by her alone, or 
in the company of friends who visited her. He, 
for whom she had left mother, sisters, and the 
home of her happy childhood, sought other com- 
panionship, other pleasures. She reproached not ; 
but as rumors reached her of his habits, and the 
haunts he frequented, reason told her that her 
hopes of happiness were gone—like withered flow- 
ers they lay scattered, dropping one by one from 
that consecrated vase—her loving heart—that had 
treasured them, and would have kept them fresh. 





and sweet. But no one is ever wholly bereft of all 
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Something tangible or intangible, something to love 
in form or in the ideal, is ever left as a gleam of 
light te cheer the sorrowing heart, even as a single 
star is seen shining in the thick darkness as a lamp 
te make visible the surrounding gloom. 

The young wife became a mother, and that new 
born life brought with it a dawning hope—Albert 
Bruno would love his child—the boy who was to 
bear his name and inherit the talents which he 
knew he possessed (for the father felt he was wast- 
ing the gifts with which God had eudowed him), 
he would turn now from those ways which led to 
ruin; that young child would be his star, lighting 
his pathway to a new life. 

But he was now a noted gambler; play was his 
profession, his life; the gaming table supplied him 
with food, employment—ali he desired. To it 
everything was sacrificed, and it had become-+his 
Moloeh, crying for more, as each object was given 
te satisfy its insatiable demands. To drown his 
disappointment at enormous losses, the cup was 
resorted to as a Lethean draught, and the poor 
wife saw the gradual advanees of want and misery 
with courage—for she had a brave spirit-—but with 
a wasted form and a sad heart. 

“T must have money!” he would exclaim to his 
wife, “or I am a ruined man. My honor is at 
stake; your mother has plenty, and you must get 
it.”” 

Alas! for the honor of a gambler! But the 
world acknowledges and provides for it in its De- 
ealogue. 

Then went forth another heartrending appeal 
to that mother on whose bosom the young wife 
longed to lay her head and find rest, as she had 
done in childhood’s days. But these requests be- 
eame so frequent ti.at Mrs. James could no longer 
grant them. 

‘*Come home, my child,” she would write to her 
daughter, ‘“‘ come back to eheer my heart and share 
all I possess. I am alone, and you are suffering 
in want of the eomforts which I cannot secure for 
you while you are from me. Bring the boy with 
you, perhaps he will miss you both and follew. I 
am ready te forgive and receive him too, if he will 
but forsake that terrible sin which drags himself 
and the two beings he should cherish into dis- 
grace and misery.” 

One morning the husband returned home—now 
a seene of sad desolation—desperate and infuriated 
by his night’s losses and adventures. He had 
risked all—house, furniture, even to the bed on 
which lay his wife and the young child who had 
but just learned to eall him father. She pled with 
him te fly from the scene of his disgrace, and 
shewed kim the last letter received from her 
mother, telling of her forgiveness and readiness to 
receive him with herself and child. 

“Oh, Albert!” she exelaimed, “let me make 
one more appeal to the love which you so earnestly 
pled, and te whieh I listened with joy! Come 
with me to a home, happy and pure, where we shall 
again find peace and love, where our boy will be 
as a bird among flowers, joyous and free. This is 
no plaee for him, that tender bud of innocence, he 
cannot bloom in this barren spot.” 

Many such appeals, tender and pathetic, had 
been made and rejected before; but the poor wife 
thought the time had now come when no other 
alternative offered, and he would be forced to lis- 
tem and comply. Vain hope! idle dream! When 

is it so dark with evil that it cannot be darker, for 
its tendeney is ever downward into a deeper gulf! 

‘‘Never!” replied the besotted man, “‘ and not 
a step shali you take in that direction; you vowed 
te share my fortunes for better or worse, and I 
claim the fulfilment of that vow. The child is 
mine, and with me it shall stay!” 

* And have I not fulfilled my promise?” she 
asked. “ What do I offer you but aid in a desper- 
ate condition? There is nothing else left for us, 
even though I did not wish to join my mother.” 

“Your mother is mean and intriguing, or she 
would send you more money, and not try to force 
you from your home and me.” 

Aphia’s face flushed with wounded feeling at this 
unjust attack upom her noble-hearted, generous 
mether, whom she so fondly loved, but she did not 
resent the insult. 

“But has she not again and again sent means, 
till I am ashamed to ask? Must I reduce her, too, 
te poverty? Will nothing else satisfy us?” she 
replied, tears forcing themselves into her eyes. 

“I wish no scene!” he replied, brutally grasp- 
ing her arm, till she screamed from pain, “‘ but 
leok you, woman, if you take away that boy, or go 
yourself, I will follow you, and wherever you hide 
there will I seek you, and drag him from you—not 
trom love—but to strike you in the tenderest part,” 
and the unhappy man went forth to his daily work 
of ruin. 

The poor wife looked after him as he left the 
room, and the big tears dropped slowly and silently 
from her eyes as over a new-made grave—for there 
she buried for ever the deep and devoted love she 
had given to the husband of her youthful heart. 
From that mound of ashes of the Past she rose, 
the strong, courageous, devoted mother, ready to 
battle for the sake of her darling boy. 

“To secure his welfare, his happiness,” she ex- 
claimed, “shall now be my only eare ; to keep him 
with me, my only desire.” 

The preparations for her departure were soon 
made—for they were few—and that evening found 
her on board the steamboat, on her way to the home 
of her happy days. 





PART Il. 


Mrs. James received her daughter with open arms 
and heart—but the child, the boy who was henee- 
forth to be the object of their constant watehfulness, 
engrossed her tenderest love. He was to bear the 
family name, and by him the honor of the house 
was to be sustained. 

A divoree for her daughter was soon procured, 
and Albert Bruno’s name was never mentioned. 


But was it forgotten? Ask the slight needle if it 
forgets ever to turn tothe North Star as its true at- 
traction ? or the sunflower if she neglects to give her 
last look to the God of Day? and they will answer: 
“The law that governs us is Supreme!” So is it 
with the woman that has truly loved—that has 
sacrifized herself to the one affection. It may be 
buried deep in the memory and hid from outward 
sight, but the heart travels to it (the love, we mean, 
not perhaps the object of it) through the distance 
of years, even as we journey far to visit the green 
spot where we have laid away the forms of those 
we love. 

The boy grew and was lovely. In appearance he 
resembled his mother, whose bright intellect looked 
out in him from the same lustrous eyes. He was 
allowed to roam at large on the plantation with the 
young negroes, his playmates, who loved him and 
wuld have died to protect him. 

“Where young massa gone ?”’ asked the nurse, 
of his mother, late one afternoon, as she sat on the 
piazza, reading. ‘Did missus give’m leave to 
go away ?” 

“No, Elsie. I have scarcely seen him to-day. 
I thought he was with you,” she replied. 

“Missus forget,” ansyered the woman. ‘ You 
tell Cato him and massa Albert could go pick ber- 
ries in de glen by de brook—but dey not yet cum 
back agin, an de night comin on fass. I’se not 
like dat boy way dis time o’ day.” , 

“You need not be alarmed,” replied the mother. 
“Cato is very careful of him, and always brings 
him home safe. They will be here soon,” she con- 
tinued, taking up her book. 

But evening came on and brought no sign of the 
missing child. Twilight deepened. Several of the 
men were sent out in search of the boy and the 
young negre who accompanied him. Their torches 
gleamed fitfully in the adjoining woods as they 
continued their search into night. At last they re- 
turned te the house. bringing with them the negro 
boy, who was found lying in a by-path, some dis- 
tance off, apparently stunned by a blow he had re- 
eeived. He soon recovered under kind tare and 
proper remedies, and was able to give the following 
aecount : 

The child and himself had picked berries for some 
time by the pleasant brook, and then wandered 
slowly till they reached a footpath among the cedar 
woods, quite remote from the road, when they saw 
a gentleman advancing towards them on horseback. 
He drew up near the boys, and looking at the child, 
he asked, 

‘*‘ What is your name, little fellow ?” 

‘“¢ Albert James,” replied the child. ‘‘ Now, tell 
me yours, if you please, for I like to know who 
I talk to. Mamma tells me never to talk to 
strangers.” 

‘Your mother is quite right; but I am not a 
stranger—I know her well. You are far from 
home; jump up with me and I will take you 
there.” 

‘No, no, sar, massa Albert can’t do dat,” ex- 
claimed Cato, catching up the child and beginning 
to run, but the stranger gave the boy the blow that 
stunned him—and this was all the poor negro 
could tell, adding, “‘ I dunno what for I was feared 
uv de gemmin—him didn’t look good.” 

“God help my darling boy!” exclaimed the 
frantic mother. ‘‘ But whieh way did he go, Cato? 
Speak! quick! I must follow!” 

“I dunno, missus,” replied the boy, weeping 
and wringing his hands. ‘He knock me down 
fuss—I no see den nuffin. I go wid you arter 
massa Albert. Oh, Lor, Lor, what'll poor Cato 
do ?” 

The night was now far advanced, but no ray 0 
light yet heralded the approach of morn. 

“Saddle me the swiftest horse!” exclaimed the 
unhappy mother. “Quick, boys; you love me, I 
know. Some of you come with me.” 

“ What would you do, my daughter?” asked 
Mrs. James. ‘‘ You do not know who took him or 
where to seek him.” 

‘Who else but he could do that deed!” she ex- 
claimed. “His words ring in my ears—‘I will 
drag him from you, to wound you in the tenderest 
part.’ O God! I could not believe he would so 
cruelly redeem them. I'll search the woods—the 
whole country round. Every inch of the ground is 
familiar to me. I wili track him like a bloodhound 
and find my boy.” 

Mrs. James saw that all remonstrance would be 
vain ; so she desisted from making any. 

The horse was soon at the door, and the men 
mounted were ready to accompany their young 
mistress. 

Hours passed, of weary watching to Mrs. James. 
To her daughter, of hard riding and deep, varied 
emotions of anxiety for her child—of sorrow and 
deep revenge towards the father who could so. tor- 
ture his boy, to anney and wound her whose life he 
had turned to bitterness. For truly she could say 
with her of old—“‘ Call me Mara, for I have drank of 
the bitter waters of life.” 

The next evening, as the sun was dipping behind 
the river, and kissing its waters with a golden ray 
of promise for the morrow’s light—the dull, distant 
sound of hoofs was heard drawing nearer and near- 
er, till the young mother drew rein in front of the 
door, and gave the tired child to the arms of her 
mother. 

“TI found him, mother, dear!” she exclaimed, 
jumping from the back of the jaded animal. “I 
said I would ferret him out though he burrowed in 
the earth, and take my child away from him; and, 
mother, I told him, and called Heaven to hear me, 
that if ever he again stole him from me I would 
killhim! Oh!” added the weary, heartsick woman, 
sinking down exhausted by her mother’s side— 
“this is the man I onee loved! this the state to 
which he has brought me!” 

Mrs. James comforted her afflicted child and 
soothed the boy, who was weeping with fatigue and 
joy at finding himself again in her loving embrace. 
His father had taken him far'into the dense woods 
miles away from the plantation, where he had 








erected a log hut, in which he had lived for months 
a solitary life, on game and whatever he could oe- 
casionally purchase from the neighboring town, in 
the hope that the opportunity would oceur of carry- 
ing into effect his wieked design of robbing the 
mother of her child. 

They had spent the whole day in their search, 
when, all at onee, the keen eyes of the mother spied 
a thin and scarcely perceptible column of smoke 
rising from a distant part of the dense woods that 
skirted the horsepath. Dashing into its thick un- 
dergrowth, which barely allowed a passage, they 
reached a spot where a few trees had been felled, 
affording an open space to build a log cabin scarcely 
large enough for the abode of man. The boy, who 
sat alone and crying at the door, ran at the sight of 
his mother and the faithful negroes, and threw him- 
selfon her neck. Aphia James kissed her child 
wildly, passionately (for she inherited the Southern 
nature fostered under a hot sun) and advaneed to- 
wards the prostrate form of a man who was sleeping 
on a straw bed within. 

“ Albert Bruno,” she cried, wildly, her face lighted 
up with an unearthly light, “‘you stole my child 
from me. God has led me to your lurking-place, 
and given him backtome. You may go this time; 
but if you touch him again, as sure as there isa 
God in Heaven, I will take your life,” and she held 
a loaded pistol over him. 

The man, half awakened from a deep sleep after 
the day’s hunt, stared at the figure bending over 
him, and before he recovered himself the young 
mother was riding with her boy and her dark escort 
through the woods, on her way home. 

Nearly a year had passed since the event we have 
endeavored to relate. Mrs. James and her daughter 
remember it as a horrid dream, not likely to be re- 
peated. Albert is now nearly six years old, and 
absorbs their whole care and affection. His mother 
charges herself with his instruction, for on him are 
centred all her hopes, the remaining few joys of 
her withered life. She is eourtedand again sought 
in marriage by many a noble heart, who would 
gladly rekindle the light of love in her darkened 
pathway. But that noble woman is true to the idol 
of her youth; it was not realised, but another can- 
not oecupy its niche. She begins now te feel the 
soothing effeet of rest and returning peace upon 
her health and spirits. 

“This is Albert’s birthday, mother, dear,” said 
Aphia, sitting down at the breakfast-table on the 
morning of that interesting anniversary. ‘Shall 
we not give the people a holiday, and help them to 
be happy? See whata lovely morningitis! They 
can have a danee on the lawn, a good dinner after- 
wards, and then amuse themselves as they wish in 
their own quarters.” 

“Surely,” replied Mrs. James; ‘‘ and they will 
learn to love the boy all the more for the pleasure 
he gives them, it will be so unexpected.” 

So the large plantation bell was sounded loud and 
long, and the hands came back from their field- 
labor to receive the glad news from the young 
master himself, who stood among them the future 
lord of their earthly destiny. 

The dance had begun, the old fiddler, uncle Joe, 
had scraped his bow till it drew forth an uncertain 
sound, not musical, but sure to excite the dancing 
propensities of that easily impressed race; the 
little ones, half-naked, were tumbling and rolling 
over on the ground, while their elders chattered, 
danced and aped the manners of the “ big folks.” 
All was going on as metry as the marriage bells, 
when a seream, a child’s cry of terror and agony 
rose shrill and loud above the fiddler’s efforts, above 
the laugh and the chattering of the happy negroes 
assembled to celebrate that eventful anniversary. 

“ Albert!” ‘* Where is Albert ?” exclaimed Mrs. 
James and her daughter at the same time, running 
in the midst of the negroes from different directions. 
They had both reeognised the child’s voice, even in 
those tones of terror and distress, and their pale 
faces told the truth that flashed like lightning upon 
them. 

But no one could answer their question, uttered 
in aceents of fear and frantic emotion. Some had 
seen him but just before at play im their midst, 
others had watched him a moment since running 
after the dogs, but now he could nowhere be found. 

The gentlemen of the neighborhood, who were 
dining that day with the family, were soon in the 
saddle, ready to scour the country in seareh of the 


‘missing ehild, but the mother would not be pre- 


vented from aceompanying them. Mounted on her 
favorite, the same animal that had borne her en 
her former search, and whose mettle she had often 
tried, she rode forth, foremost in the band, urging 
them on and on, led rather by that natural instinct 
that leads the dam to its young than the knowledge 
of the road to the spot she sought. She reached 
it at last, the log cabin in the dark cedar woods, 
where she had found him lying before. But 

“Oh, God!” she exclaims, “itis empty. Long 
since he has deserted it, for no sign o life is here. 
Where shall I seek him next ?” 

In despair, she yields the reins to the noble 

animal that bears her onward. Her friends fo!low, 
wondering wheré this wild chase will end. But 
night comes on, and the party return to the house 
‘dejected, baffled, and impatient for the returning 
daylight to renew their search in a different direc- 
tion. 
Three days were thus spent; three terrible days 
of suspense and agony to the poor mother! On 
the fourth, after a hot, long ride, they stopped at a 
small house by the wayside, to rest their horses 
and refresh them with water. While waiting to 
mount again, a child’s voice is heard from an inner 
room, begging in tender accents to be released. 

The mother starts—she listens—her cheeks 
flush. 

“Come,” she says, in a hushed tone, “he is 
here! I know his voice. I heard it from that 
room. I cannot mistake it.” 

Her friends obey without speaking. There is 
something in her eye that compels obedience; 
they force the door; she stands one moment on 





the threshold; looks at him who is holding her 
child, to keep bim frem her arms; rushes forward, 
and plunges something that glittered in her hand 
deep into his breast. 

“T warned you, Albert Bruno!” exclaimed the 
poor, frantic woman, in a subdued but ter- 
ribly audible voice, “but you would not heed 
my i I have killed him,” she con- 
tinued. “God have mercy on me! I resign 
myself to the law.” 

It was all the work of 2 moment; and she stood 
with her hands clasped around the neck of the 
child, who had run to her as soon as released by his 
a father, who had fallen, bleeding, on the 

oor. 

All stood for a moment as if transfixed to the 
spot. The mother, pale as death, and looking 
like a spectre, with her long black hair, which had 
escaped from her riding-hat, flowing almost to her 
feet, led her boy from the room, passing slowly 
through the crowd, that had now gathered, re- 
mounted her horse, and placing the child before 
her, retraced her way back to her home. 

“T have—killed—him—mother !” were the first 
words she uttered, slowly and solemnly, as she 
again placed the boy in her arms. “ Your pro- 
phecy is fulfilled; he made me the sword to pierce 
him with; but I have again brought the boy.” 

For weeks Alphia James laid at the point of 
death, the few words she uttered at intervals only 
proving that reason had deserted its throne, and 
life in such a state would be valueless. But 
gradually she recovered, and demanded a trial by 
the laws of her country, which she had broken in 
her state of frantic excitement, caused by the 
dread of losing her child. She rode daily, in her 
weak state, to the courthouse, accompanied by her 
judge and lawyers, and listened calmly to the able 
arguments and eloquent pleadings for and against 
herself. She attempted no palliation of her crime; 
wished no extenuation of her guilt. But public 
opinion was in her favor; her family was loved by 
rieh and poor in the neighborhood; she, herself, a 
favorite, and deservediy so; her sufferings were 
known to have been great, and nobly borne; the 
case was one of aggravated provocations; and, as 
the wound proved not fatal, and the event occurred 
in that part of our country where deeds of violence 
were in those days, as now, the rule, and not the 
exception, she was sentenced to a short imprison- 
ment, which was made light by the companionship 
of the child for whom she had endured so much. 

Albert Bruno was never seen in that section of 
the country. It was rumored that he began a new 
life im some distant land, which rumors of his dis- 
graceful conduct never reached; and where he 
tried to retrieve his character, and redeem the 
talents he had so shamefully wasted. 








WALKS IN PARADISE. 
By Ernest Trevor. 


Last night we paced beneath an avenue 

Of ancient trees, whose withered leaves had past 
Away for ever in the wintry blast, 

Which oft returns their boughs to revel through— 
Invisible demons with diseordant wings! 

Touched by the grim solemnity of night— 

Starless and chill, with just enough of light 

To see the branches toss, like guilty things, 

Their arms above us—for awhile we rest 

"Neath the bare choir, where a wild requiem rings 
Of wailing winds, as fer a soul unblest! 

While thus we stood, with brooding hearts all mute, 
Yet tuned to love, mine arm she fondly prest, 

And gave a sigh whieh thrilled me like a lute. 








“Better Late than Never.” 
By F. Brock. 


** ALas! for womanhood!” 

These words, with a deep sigh, welled up from 
Miss Clementina Smith’s inmost soul, as she 
thought of her own desolate condition. She was 
still romantic, still effervescing with sympathetic 
affection (to use her own language), though she 
had seen the sun rise and set upon thirty-five birth- 
days. But what mattered that? Her heart, she 
knew, would at some time meet its acknowledged 
master, and she could wait. She did not say 
patiently, for patience is no longer a virtue when 
one is waiting fer a husband at so advanced an age. 
On one circumstance were all her hopes placed: 

The village in which she lived was situated near 
the beautiful and well-known Lake George, and 
who would presume to say that among the summer 
boarders who came there from time to time none 
would be smitten with her charms? In fact, our 
heroine had already had her lovers among them, 
and there had been a time when she believed her- 
self the principal attraction of the place. She 
maintained the doctrine that more matches were 
made by these summer trips tkan in any other 
way; and she said, with a knowing smile, that she 
knew nothing else induced young men to visit the 
country except a desire to flirt and chat with the 
girls, oftentimes falling head over heels in love be- 
fore they knew what they were about. They said 
they came to fish, but she could not be blinded as 
to what they came tofishfor. For girls, she knew, 
with themselves as bait. 

Her old bachelor uncle, for whom she had kept 
house ever since the death of her parents, had 
often twitted her about her flirtations, and asked 
her “ Who was to be the happy man?” “Ah! she 
would like to know that herself.” A kindhearted 
fellow was uncle Ben, and one much thought of in 
the village, and when he took his accustomed seat 
on tue church steps during the hour between morn- 
ing and afternoon service (for it was a good, old- 
fashioned Presbyterian church, and most of the 
people took their lunch in their pockets and staid 
till their church affairs for the week were concluded), 
many friends gathered around to hear him tell his 
oft-told but always amusing stories. He had his fay- 
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FRANK LESLIE’S [LLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








crite story, too, and his jolly sides would shake as he | have ever been searching for companionship which 
told of the summer morning when he slily took away | may bring sympathy to my soul. My uncle is a 
he ladder from below the tall tree in which the school- | good old man, but I ask you, major, you who must 
master was perched, eating apples, and absorbed in understand the cravings of a romantic female heart, 
reading his favorite, ‘‘Pope’s Essay on Man.” | ifhe is one to make my home congenial ?” 
And then how he watched till the master, looking| ‘Indeed, Miss Clementina, I cannot say he is, 
at his huge silver bullseye watch, found that it was | for you are as unlike as a major’s straps and those 
schooltime and for the firsttime discovered that the | on the shoulders of a first lieutenant. Still, as you 
ladder was missing. But fears were excited lest he | say, he is a good man, and not so very old either.” 
should never recover his gravity, when he described| ‘No, not so very; yet half a century seems to 
the many ways in which the betricked pedagogue | me a long period, though in some persons years 





endeavored to reach terra firma. | add dignity, without detracting any other merit. Is 
But enough of uncle Ben. You know now what | it not se ?” 


a protector Miss Clementina had, and can judge 
how little he would be apt to appreciate her romance. 
But you should have seen the corners of his mouth 
twitch with the ill-repressed smile when he spied 
his niece sitting by the open window, in the pleasant 
summer twilight, warbling (as she said) ‘‘ Ever of 
Thee!” and “ Would I were with Thee.” She 
heeded him not, for in bright fancy-land she was 
dreaming of enehanting some wandering swain, 
who was lying in ambush among the trees, and who 
would, when he could no lenger restrain his feel- 
ings, rush to her side and beg to be allowed to make 
her acquaintance without the formality of an intro- 
duction. But it was all in vain. No one came to 
admire the aweet singer, though she donned the 
simple white dress (an emblem of purity she said) 
and exhausted time and patience in arranging the 
ringlets to fall so as to cover the neck, which each 
returning summer was rendering less bewitching, 
for years will leave their mark, and this the lady 
wellknew. She met good-looking gentlemen in her 
daily walks, and wondered that they could not see 
in her face what fond and loving wife she would 
make. However, all things have an end, and so 
did the single life of Miss Clementina Smith. 

One evening unele Ben burst into her room, ex- 
claiming ; 

“Here, Jinny, where are you ?” 

(He always ealled her by this name, much te her 
horror, for he said he could mot bother to say her 
real name, for he averred that it was a good mouth- 
ful for any one.) 

She answered his summons and saw that he had 
company with him. 

“Here, Jinny,” said he, “let me introduce Major 
Winslow and his cousin, Miss—Miss— Well, now, 
it is too bad, but I’ve clean forgotten your name.” 

‘Miss Lucy Norris,” said the young lady smil- 


Ah, yes. Well, I declare I don’t see how I for- 
got it. It puts me in mind of the time when I was 
young and bashful and forgot my own name. It 
was one Sunday——” 

“¢ Well, never mind now, uncle,”’ interrupted Miss 
Smith; “ you are keeping the gentleman and lady 
waiting, and it is not likely that they will fancy your 
stories as well as your village chums.” 

“ That’s so,” said uncle Ben; “ forgive me, young 
lady. And now to the point, Jinny. The hotels 
and boarding-houses are all full, and Mr. Martin, 
down to the depot, told the major that perhaps we 
could accommodate them until they could find rooms 
elsewhere.” 

“Well,” said Miss Clementina, whose heart beat 
wildly at the thought of having a major staying in 
the house, “if they can be comfortable in our un- 
ostentatious domicile, far be it from me to inter- 

any obstacle in the way of their enjoyment.” 
Se the business was settled, and soon the major 
and sweet Lucy Norris felt completely at home 
with the hearty joker and his romantic niece. To 
be sure Lucy often felt like laughing when Miss 
Clementina and her cousin wandered off together, 
and left her to amuse herself with uncle Ben, whe 
seemed to care for nothing better than to say or do 
things to make the merry laugh ring out, and the 
bright eyes sparkle with delight. 

A bright sunny creature was she, and nothing 
pleased her better than to mount on the hay by the 
side of uncle Ben, and ride through village or 
wild country, she little cared which, though she 
rather preferred to go where she thought there was 
a chance of meeting the couple who had become 
very well acquainted with each other, and seemed 
te wish now to explore every ionely place in the 
vicinity. The way in which Lucy happened to be 
with her cousin was simply this: 

Her parents lived in Burlington, Vermont, and 
she had never been to New York, a circumstance 
that she very much regretted, for she wished to 
visit her uncle (the major’s father), who was very 
fend of her. Still she could not go alone, and there 
was no one who wanted to take her. But at last 
an opportunity came in the shape of the major, 
who paid Mr. and Mrs. Norris a farewell visit be- 
fore his departure for the seat of war, and volun- 
teered to eseort Lucy to the eity, and also said that 
he would like to have her go with him to the pretty 
place in which we now find them. Lucy, nothing 
loth, agreed, and here they are. But the major 
is fairly emtrapped. Bright eyes are dangerous 
things for epaulets, and vice versd. 

The major was not very young, but then how in- 
finitely better is a man who knows the ways of the 
world and has risen to a position like his than one 
who has all these things yet to gain. So thought 
Clementina, and she strove hard to bring the major 
with his fifty years and his shoulder-straps to her 
feet. She shrank a little from Lucy’s roguish eyes, 
yet with true Spartan will she never swerved from 
her purpose. And so she won him. 

It was an evening in June, and an eventful one 
it proved to be. The moon was shining brightly, 
and in the little sitting-room of the Smith mansion 
no lamp opposed its rude glare to the mild moon- 
beams. The major was standing by the open win- 
dow, thinking probably of the future, when, crowned 
with bright laurels, he should return to his home. 
A light hand touehed his arm, and he turned to see 
Miss Clementina.” 

“Ah!” quoth she, “a beautiful evening, and I 
see you enjoy it. It is with those who love the 
beauties of Nature that I ever wish to affiliate, and 
I am rejoiced to see that you are one of those. I 





“Yes, my dear miss, and I fondly hope that age 
will not stand in my way when I wish to take to 
my home a companion for life.” 

‘Oh! my dear major, how could you think for 
a moment that I—that she—I mean that any one 
could so far overlook your worth, as to think of 
those years which have elevated you to a position 
from which you can look down om the common herd 
at your feet. No, sir, you need have no fears on 
that score, but march boldly up to demand the sur- 
render of the fortunate lady’s heart with less tim- 
idity than you would feel in battle, for I know your 
bravery, and feel that you are a lion in war, though 
gentle in peace. Am I not right, major ?” 

Her companion was overwhelmed by her oratery, 
and for a few minutes remained speechless and 
motionless, till at last he ventured te take the 
lady’s hand (which was still resting on his coat- 
sleeve) in his, where it remained passive, as she 
knew it should, according to popular novels. , 

“Then I may,” he said, “‘ hope that you are not 
averse to my suit. Spare me further persuasions, 
and tell me if you will indeed be mine ?” 

What should she do? She had heard of ladies 
fainting when they received a proposal, but that 
was so troublesome, she coneluded not to do it; so 
she moved towards him and rested her head confid- 
ingly on his shoulder. 

After a few minutes’ silenee, she said, ‘“‘ Perhaps 
it is hardly maidenly in me to be so lightly won, 
but my heart is untutored, and will have its own 
way. However, I must refer you to uncle Ben, 
who is my guardian.” 

The eompact was sealed by a kiss, which was 

rather louder than the enamored swain intended, 
and was heard by uncle Ben, who was standing at 
the garden gate, telling stories to Lucy. 
‘ “ Well, now, did you ever?” said he; “I vow if 
army and dimity ain’t kissing each other! Would 
you believe it, little Lucy, nobody ever kissed me 
but my mother.” : 

“You shan’t say that any more, uncle Ben, for 
T’ll kiss you myself.” 

And she did, too, and ran away before he could 
half realise what she had done. Poor fellow, that 
kiss on his rough-bearded cheek traversed évery 
part of his body, and he felt like seizing his finger 
ends to keep the delightful sensation from leaving 
him. He realised how blessed he would be had 
he such a one to kiss him always, and a teaf rose 
to his eye as he felt how hopeless was such a 
future for him. He soon recovered himself, and 
with a low laugh, murmured : 

“ Pshaw! I shall make myself as ridiculous as 
the major. That happy creature could never con- 
tent herself with me, even if she could love me, 
which is very unlike to happen, and couldn’t be 
in the common course of nature.” 

But Ben could not deny to himself that he loved 
the winsome Lucy, though he tried to laugh at his 
foolishness. But he watched her more carefully 
and talked less. He gave his consent to the 
major and Jinny, but ventured no joke on the sub- 
ject. Sometimes, too, a day would pass without 
one of his stories, and Lucy, who would really 
liked him very much, began to fear that he was 


‘sick. At last she ventured to ask him what was 


the matter. Looking her full in the face to see if 
she suspected his secret, he asked if she really 
wished to know. 

** Indeed, indeed I do,” she said, manifesting 
her ignorance by her very eagerness. 

“Well, then, listen, and you shall hear. I am 
now nigh onto fifty years old, and since my dear 
old mother died I have lived almost alone, except 
since my niece has been with me, a matter of nine 
yearorso. And I’ve had no one to love except 
my good dog, Jack, that used to follow me every- 
where. I must tell you a story about him some 
time.” 

Here his eyes brightened, but they soon dimmed 
again, and he continued : 

“But never mind Jack’s stofy now. I am 
telling you one thst is sadder than any I ever told 
before, Lucy. Well, as I say, I have had no one 
to love; but this summer a dear little girl has 
crept right inside of my tough old heart, and, 
though I know she don’t care a cent about staying, 
somehow I can’t help a keeping of her there. 
Don’t laugh at me, Lucy, I shall get over it per- 
haps, and some of these days I'll come and see 
you when you are married, and if you'll only 
think once in awhile of poor uncle Ben—” 

Here he stopped and brushed his rough hand 
across his sunburnt face, while he guiped down a 
huge sob that was struggling for mastery. 

Lucy’s eyes, too, were flooded, and she put her 
arms around uncle Ben's neck, and whispered : 

“ Why, don’t you keep the little girl, uncle ?” 

He looked up and said, sorrowfully : 

“ Because she would not stay.” 

“ Have you asked ?” persisted Lucy. 

“Tf I haven’t, I do now; will you, little dar- 
ling, will you come to the home of one nearly 
three times as old as you, but who would like to 
make you as happy as a bird ?” 

“If my parents are willing, so am I, and here’s 
my hand on the bargain.” 

Now uncle Ben’s happiness was complete, or 
nearly so, for he only waited the sanction of Lucy’s 
parents, which, I may add, he received. And here 
we may leave the two couples. Brave major and 
romantic Clementina, dear uncle Ben and charm- 


ing Lucy. 





My readers may disdain the idea of these old 
bachelors and this old maid getting married, but 
why should they not? Marriage is an institution 
established by God, and, I say, let every one enter 
into the holy state, even though they may be on 
the wrong side of forty, for the doing of a good 
work is “‘ Better Late than Never.” 








WASHINGTON’S BIRTHDAY IN NEW 


ORLEANS. 
The Concert. 


THE 22d day of Feb., says the New Orleans 
correspondent of the Times, was celebrated ia this 
city by a variety of events that certainly mark an 
era in ite history, and will be always remembered by 
those who passed through the varied excitements 
with unusual pleasure, The day was one of the finest 
that ever dawned upon the earth, and, after the un- 
seasonable cold, was therefore doubly enjoyed. At 
an early hour the people were astir to witness the 
parade dnd hear the grand cencert to come off at 
the head of Canal street. 

Long before the hour set for them im the procramme 
the wide street was densely thronged from Camp to 
the Levee, The Custom-house and every other avail- 
able space were literally covered over with specta- 
tors, including large numbers of ladies. 

Just above the Custom-house was erected a large 
stand, on which were stationed the members of sev- 
eral of our best military bands, formed for the mo- 
ment in an immense orchestra or instrumental music. 
At [the intersection of Tehapitoulas street with 
Canal was a park of 40 pieces of artillery, loaded 
with cartridges, and so arranged by a galvanic bat- 
tery that they could be fired as the bass notes of the 
rolling music. The first piece was appropriately 
“ Hail, Columbia,” and we never heard it given with 
more effect, As one note after another of that swell- 
ing anthem struck the ears of the enthus/astio lie- 
teners, the crowd graduaily assumed a perfect silence, 
The ladies convulsively kept tune with their hands, 
the gentlemen's eyes glistened and the bronzed 
veterans present of the Department ef the Gulf 
wore a more fierce and martial — Amid this pro- 
found moment of interest, as the speaking harmony 
swelled and reverberated even across the glorious 
Mississippi, the climax was reached by the sudden 
belching forth of the artillery and the cheers of the 
enthusiastic crowd. 

number of pieces followed; tie most notice- 
able of which was the “Storm Galop,” in whieh the 
soldiers of Col, Dudley’s cavalry brigade gave great 
effect by their hearty cheering, the charge or battle- 
cry of the men, The musical entertainment concluded 
by a finale furicso, in which our national airs mingled 
with those of other nations, the whole ending with 
the rapid discharge of artiliery, 

This novel concert avd most appropriate © lebration 
of Washington’s birthday consumed nea’ ly two hours. 
There were presext on the stand Maj.-Gen. Banks, 
his staff and most of the distinguished officers of the 
department, as well as a large number of our most 
influential citizens. 


The Masquerade Ball given by Mrs. Gen. 
S. 


The entertainment which Mrs. Gen. Banks offered 
to the élite of the New Orleans popiaten as a proper 
conclusion of the glorious festivities of the day was 
a bal masque at the Opera House. The building for 
the occasion was most profusely decorated with 8, 
and further ornamented with a magnificent gas jet 
forming the name of Washington. Two splencid 
bands, one in the second gallery and one in the rear 
of the stage, discoursed the music, alternately reliey- 
ing each other. 

At ten o’clock the streets were alive with carriages, 
ee Lan ‘nd gay dresses, glisten- 
ing most picturesquely in the bright moo: h 
on the pav slong pr fi might 
ladies and itlemen, masked, wendi 
the Opers House. New Orleans looked for the time 
like an Italianrather thanan American city. All was 
jovous, the ladies delighted with the novelty of the 
affair, the gentlemen additionally exultant from the 
a 2 ) as Ge Open — victory. 

inte! the ouse, the guests, ascending 
the steps, entered the building, and finally reached 
the first tier of boxes, where the centre of the front 
had been remeved, and a platform erected reaching 
over the parquette. From this platform a winding 
stairs descended to the floor of the ball-room. On 
the stage stood Mrs. Gen. Banks, the hostess of the 
evening, dressed as a lady of the era of Louis XIII., 
supported on the right by a lady in the dress familiar 
to the dames of our first Revolutionary period, and 
here, eugperted by Gen, Banks, she received her 
guests a dignity and ease that charmed the im- 
mense throng present. 

The entire affair was a most brilliant success. The 
boxes were crowded with elegantly-dressed tors. 
the floor was overflowing with maskers uding 
many representatives of aristocratic families. The 





y anno 


have withstood inducements to be friendly and 
accept the Fede: e until the fascinations of social 
and elegant en’ ts, under the eof 
Mrs. Banks, brought them from their seclusion. All 
were forced to it that the Crescent City, in her 

est days, never gave so brilliant a , Or one 


in every partioular so rich in costume and distinguished 
for its guests as this closing /éte of the celebration of 
Washington’s birthday in New Orleans. 








THE FETE TO THE 20TH U. &. 
COLORED INFANTRY. 


Tux 20th regiment United States colored 
troops left Riker’s island at nine o’clock on the 
5th of March, on board the steamer John Romer, and 
were conveyed to the foot of 26th street, East river, 
where they were disembarked aud formed in regi- 
mental line, and marched to Union Square, arriving 
in front of the Union League Club House at one 
o’elock. . 

A vast crowd of citizens of every shade of color, 
and every phase of social and political life, filled the 
square, and streets, and every door, window, veranda, 
tree and housetop that commanded a view of the 
scene was peopled with spectators. Over the en- 
trance of the Club House was a large platform orna- 
mented with flags and filled with ladies. In the 
street was another platform tastefully decorated and 
oceupied by prominent citizens. From the stand the 
colors were presented by President King, of Colum- 
bia College, who addressed them with warmth and 
eloquence. 

At the close of his speech President King read an 
address which had been prepared by H. T. Tucker- 
man. The addre-s was neatly engrossed on parch- 
ment, and signed by the ladies who presented the 
colors to the regiment. 

Col. Bartram responded in fitting terms. 

After the pre: entation ceremony was over the 
men stacked arms, and partook of a collation pro- 
vided for them. Corpulent cans of coffee and fat 
baskets of sandwiches were carried into the square, 
and their contents generously distributed among the 
sable soldiers. ey ate heartily, and were not 
backward in presenting their sentiments in relation 
to the recepsion they had met. “ This is what we 
for being soldiers.” “If Uncle Sam treats us in this 
way, we should like to board with him.” “ Hurrah 
for the Committee,” “ This doesn’t look like July.” 








7 
* How are , Tioters?” “ Three eheers for the 
ladies.” “T flag is a big thing, boys.” We will 


show the Copperheads what we can do for freedom 
when we getachance.” ‘ That was a oy Ae 
made by our Colonel.” ‘ Didn’t Professor g talk 
like a book ?” &e. 

After luncheon march was resumed in the follew- 
ing order : 

Police Su itendent Kennedy. 
One Hundred Poiicemen, 

Members of the Union League Club. 
Colored friends of the Resruiia, marching with hands 
oined. 

Governor’s Island Band. 

The 20th regiment United States Colored Troops. 

The iine of march was down Broadway to Canal 
street, throvgh Canal street to the “orth river, 
where they embarked on board the Ericsson for New 
Orleans. The men made a fine appearanss in their 
blue uniforms, white gloves and white | \e 
} 3 a: hearty and athletic fellows, many ef them 
8 tall, straight and symmetrical. A majority 
of them are black ; indeed, there are but few mulattoes 
among them. 








THE DANNEWERK. 


We give in this paper an illustration by 
which our readers can form some idea of this great 
historic bulwark of the Danish monarchy. 

The Dannewerk is situate at the extreme southern 
part of the duehy of Schleswig, and is now an enor- 
mous earthwork that stretches almost across the en 
tire country. The length of the peninsula of Schles- 
wig-Holstein to the end of Jutland is said to be 300 
miles. The breadth, however, is but one-third ef its 
length, and the Dannewerk is a fortification that 
reaches very nearly across the land from the German 
Ocean to the Baltic. This border wall is said to have 
been erected in the ninth century, and, according to 
the accounts given of it in Olaf Tryggveson’s Saga, 
it was built of wood, stone andearth. In the year 937 
the wall, we are told, was strengthened by Queen 
Thyra, whom the people, in their thankfulness for the 
vational defence, christened Damabod, which, lite:ally 
translated. means the Pride of the Danes; and asa 

roof of the extreme antiquity of the structure, there 

sat Flensburg a splendid eollection of flint arrow- 
heads and ax«s which have been collected trom the 
barrows or earth mounds im the immediate neighbor- 
hood,and which resemble absolutely those found in 
this country, and which the Indians used at the period 
of the European colonization. 

The fortress consists at the present day (without 
going into all the niceties of his'orical detail) of three 
enormous earthworks, stretching across the entire 
breadth of the land; they are so arranged as to form 
the neck, or funnel, with a long outwork to protect 
the narrow c el through which the troops are ul- 
timately in led to be ven. Toward the Baltic. 
or , there runs the ‘“Osier-Wolden” (or 
east part); this lies toward the “ Eckenforde,” 
and is sometimes cslled the “ Camel-Dannewerk.” it 
is about two English miles lomg, the earthworks 
being from four feet tu five feet high, and 16 yards 
broad, and with a ditch, the depth of which 
varics from six to 20 feet, Beyond this is the great 
bay formed by the river Schley, which is so wide that 
no troops could possibly attempt to pass it. Stretch- 


ing ediately in front of this is the ‘‘ Kurgraben,” 
which is upwerds of a mile in ] " at 
the end of Selker lake; it is from feet to 12 feet 


broad, and from four feet to six feet high. Behind 
this lies the great “‘ Dannewerk”’ itself, which con- 
siste of earthworks not less than 14 miles long. in 
some parts it is from 30 feet to 36 feet high, and the 
ramparts are from 16 feet to 20 feet broad. 

e whole of these earthworks are immediately in 
connection from one side of the peninsula to the other, 
with the river Treene,"which falis into the Northern 
Ocean; #0 that the Danish forces have it within toeir 

wer to flood not lese than 64 square miles of land in 
mt of the great bulwark of Schleswig at a mo- 
ment’s notice, 








KILPATRICK’S RAID. 


Tuerecital of the sufferings of our prisoners 
at T.’chmond had exeited throughout the land the 
deepest interest in them. The refusal of the rebel 
authorities to exchange them, and the unfair advan- 
tages which they take om every eccasion, eompelling 
us to forego the superiority of numbers on our side in 
order to release any, made their release almost hope- 
less. 

A forcible delivery by a sudden dash was next pro- 
qoute The first attempt made by Gen. Butler failed 

y the treachery of a deserter, who rewarded Mr. 
Lincoln’s elemency by doing all the inj in his 
power. The next was the late raid of Gen. Kilpatrick, 
which failed from circumstances too well-known 
but chiefly from the ag of the War Depar:ment 
to provide ——° ce es, Kilpatrick was delayed, 

igren misled killed, and Butler warned onl 
in time to protect the retreat of the cavalry te York- 


It is questionable whether, had all well, Kil- 
patrick could have taken the city. e first alarm 
was too fresh in the minds of the rebel Government 
and the citizens to allow them to leave Richmond so 
defenceless as to be takem by a cavalry dash. 

We give asketch of the setting out of this historic 
expeditiun, to which the death of Dahlgren gives 
su. h a sad interest; 

The Richmond call on Davis to take the 
cavalry from Lee, and keep it oscillating between the 
city and his camp. 





——2 


THE OPERA IN THE 2D CORPS. 


We must not suppose that balls and operas 
are the privilege of the denizens of the peaceful cities. 
The army has both; and we give a couple of fllus- 
trations to-day of the Opera House ereeted by the 
2d Brigade, ist Division, lst Army Corps, eom- 
manded by Gen. Rice. 

With seant materials they 
presentable edifice of pure logs, chinked with elay, 
after the fsshion of the Sunn uth. The roof is a 
miscellaneous collection of sh-lter tents and wi: 
covers; & m was made with the help of a 
stolen door, The scenery is, according to our Artist, 
the most wonderful part of the Acacemy of Music 
the pigments employed being red clay, blacking and 


The dress circle and parquette are :urnished with 
neat log seats; and though intended to accommodate 
only 200, more than twice that number have crowded 
its interior to listen to the charming melodies, not 
indeed, of Verdi and Donizetti, but of Foster’ and 
his imitators. 





to erect a very 


A Case or Curntostry.—Some people have 
very inquiriog minds—but few, we think, 
their curiosity so far asa Yankee friend of ours, who 
rung the bell of a fashionable residence, the other 
day, and when the servant girl made her appearance 
politely inquired : 

“ What are you going to have for dinner to-day ?” 

The girl, thinking the man w»s one of their trades- 
men, and had mole the inquiry in his business 
capacity, innocently replied : 

* Mutton!” 

“ With sauce?” 

“Ant well, I ing by and thought I would 

“ Ah! well, I was pass y an oug wo 
inquire. Good morning.” 

he servant girl was indignant when she came to 

comprehend the motive, but he was too far up the 
street to hear her angry denunciations. 
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THE POET AND THE LEAVES. 


BY REV. T. 8. HODGSON. 


He stood beneath an arbor’s pleasant shade, 
Crushing the juice from sweet Pomona’s fruit, 
When lo! a bunch of leaves with yellow suit 

Dashed in his face, and rested where leaves fade 

To brownest rottenness. He thought it said, 
“Mark where I lie, and let thy pensive lute 
Embalm my fall in music; I am mute, 

But would not in Oblivion’s grave be laid; 

And so in flitting have I wakened thee 

To ligon earth, a dead but famous thing.” 

‘Oh, thus will I, when swept by Death’s decree 

Along that sea which knows no fathoming, ‘ 
Naught left behind whose worth men long will 


~ prize, 3 
Just touch ome plume of Time’s all-sweeping 
wing!” 


The Gulf Between Them. 








CHAPTER XVI. 


As they were sitting at dinmer the next day 
Mellen inquired about Fuller. 7 

“ Thave quite forgotten to ask you about Tom 
he said; “‘he was in town when you last wrote to 
me.” ~ 
“ He has not come yet,” Elizabeth replied ; “‘ the 
house in whieh he was employed eoneluded to keep 
him at Bordeaux for a time: in his last letter he 
wrote that he might be gone amother year.” 

“‘ Poor old Tom,” Elsie said, laughingly. 

Elizabeth’s brows contracted a little; she had 
never been able entirely to forget the suffering 
this girl had caused the young man. Whenever 
she heard her mention his name in that trifling 
way it jarred upon her feelings and irritated her 
greatly. 

‘Bessie doesn’t like any one to laugh at Tom,” 
said Mellen, noticing the expression of her face. 

“T confess I do not,” she replied; “he is sueh a 
noble fellow at the bottom, with an honest, kindly 
heart, and it seems to me that no one really 
acquainted with Tom can help respecting him, in 
spite of his eocentricities of manner.” 

‘But you need net be so heroic, Bessie,” re- 
turned Elsie; “‘Tom always allowed me to laugh 
at him as much as I pleased; you knowI don’t 
mean to be ill-natured.” 

“No one would ever suspect you of that, 
Birdie,” added Mellen, with a fond glance. 

Elizabeth said nothing more, and the conversa- 
tion changed. 

“ We shall have the house crowded with visitors, 
I suppose,” Elsie said; ‘‘ Mary Harrington told me 
she should only give us one day for family affec- 
tion—” 

“T hepe she won’t come to stay any time just 
yet,” said Elizabeth. 

“‘T hope so, too,”’ added Mellen; “I should like 
a little enjoyment of my home, if possible, for a 
week or two at least.” 

“But people will come,” said Elsie; “ you must 
expect it. They look for all sorts of invitations, and 
you must give them or mortally offend every- 
body.” 

Perhaps the idea of the gaiety that would ensue 
was not unpleasant to Elsie, in spite of her joy at 
Mellen’s return; it was quite natural at her age, 
and to her character, whieh drooped in solitude 
like a flower deprived of the sun. 

“Oh,” sdid Mellen, “‘ we will give them as many 
dinners and parties as they like, provided they 
won’t domicile themselves with us; is not that so, 
Elizabeth ?” 

“Yes; I don’t mind that so much.” 

“Shall you take a house in town, Grant?” 
asked Elsie. 

Do you particularly wish it ?” 

«« Oh, it would be pleasant, of course.” 

** Just as you and Elizabeth choose,” he said. 

“For my part I would rather stay here,” ex- 
claimed Eiizabeth. 

“ And so would I,” said Mellen. 

Elsie looked a little disappointed, but she con- 
cealed the feeling with her usual quickness. 

J have not told you what Dr. Peters said,” she 
continued. 

“What ?” her brother asked, anxious at once. 

“He thinks the air too strong for me in the 
winter; but, I dare say, it is only his faney; I 
would not have either you or Elizabeth disturbed 
on my account.” 

‘““My dear child,” cried Mellen, “that settles 
the matter at oRe¢;.we, wijl certainly go away 
from here before the cold weather comes; any 
where you like; will we not, Bessie ?” 

“ Certainly,” she answered, quietly. 

Elsie looked triumphant; she was always elated 
at having her own way, whether the thing was of 
importance or not. 

“We need not think about it now,” she said, 
demurely; “it will be warm and pleasant for 
several weeks yet.” 

_. “But you must be careful,” returned Mellen, 
‘dear child; I cannot reach home safely only to 
see your health give way.” 

“Oh, nonsense, Grant,.don’t begin to fidget! 
I am perfectly well; make him believe it, Bessie.” 

“I think so,” she replied; “you are stronger 
than you look.” 

“Elsie requires great care,” said Mellen, de- 
cidedly. 

Elsie did not leok displeased; she liked being 
considered weak and delicate; it made her more 
petted and at libérty to indulge her numberless 
whims and eapriees. 

The family had that evening entirely to them- 
selves, and it passed off very pleasantly. Eliza- 
beth and Elsie sang the old songs Mellen loved, 
and hey all talked and laughed gaily, forgetful for 


the time of anyclouds which might have oppressed 
the minds of either. 

The next morning when they met in the break- 
fast-room the post had arrived, and "Dolph pre- 
sented Elsie and Elizabeth with several letters; 
these were only the journals for Mellen, and he 
said, laughingly : 

“The division is not just; Bessie having two 
letters; you might give me one.” 

*'T am too selfish,” she answered. 

“Mine is from Mary Harrington,” observed 
Elsie. “Bess, you shall not read yours till you 
have given us our coffee. I’il just see what the 
widow says.” 

Klizabeth poured out the coffee while Elsie 
opened her note. 

“She is coming to-day,” she exclaimed; ‘I 
told you so. She sends all sorts of messages to 
you, Grant; calls you a darling and a wonderful 
creature, and is dying to see you.” 

“Oh, of course,” said Mellen. 

“She asks after Mr. Rhodes, Bessie—poor old 
fellow—she has quite turned his head.” 

“* What is that ?” asked Mellen. 

So Elsie explained how the widow delighted in 
worrying Miss Jemima, and making desperate 
love to the stout man on every oecasion; and in 
laughing at her quaint speeches Elizabeth quite 
forgot her own epistles. 

“Why, where are your letters ?” asked Elsie. 
'“T forgot them,” returned Elizabeth, drawing 
them from under her plate, and adding as she 
glaneed at the superscription of the upper one, “it 
is only from the dressmaker.” 

Elsie snatched the other, and cried out: 

“ Why, this is from Tom Fuller; oh, see what it 
gays.” 

“From Tom? oh, I am se glad; I have been 
expecting a letter for a week past.” 

Elizabeth took the letter, and her face lighted up 
quite joyously as she broke the seal and began to 
read. 

“Well,” said Elsie, impatiently, “what does he 
say? read it out.” 

Elizabeth uttered an exclamation of delight. 

“Oh, you provoking creature,” cried Elsie, “‘ do 
tell us what it is?” 

“Tom must have found a diamond mine,” said 
Mellen. 

“He has,” returned Elizabeth, “as good.” 
“Bless me,” said Elsie, “will he go about 
covered with diamonds ?” 

“His old uncle has left him a fortune,” ex- 
plained Elizabeth. 

Elsie fairly sereamed. 

“Who would have thought it! Only fancy Tom 
Fuller rich! Why he’ll be robbed every day of 
his life.” 

“ How much is it?” asked Mellen. ‘* Iam very 
glad. Tom is a good fellow and deserves it.” 

He had entirely got over any suspicion that 
Elizabeth might ever have cared for her cousin, and 
was prepared to rejoice in his good fortune. 

“But how large an amount is it?” questioned 
Elsie. 

“Thirty thousand a year,” replied Elizabeth; 
‘Tom is in a state of bewilderment that makes 
his letter sadly incoherent; he never expected a 
penny; his uncle changed his will at the last 
moment.” 

‘*But wasn’t he your uncle, too?” asked Elsie. 
**No; he was aunt Fuller’s brother.” 

* Oh, do.let me see the letter,” said Elsie. 
Elizabeth gave it to her, but between excitement 
and his usual odd penmanship Tom’s epistle was 
quite a puzzle to unpractised eyes, and Elsie went 
into shrieks over its appearance. 

“He promised to bring mea bracelet,” said she ; 
“if he doesn’t I’ll send him straight back.” 

‘But when is he coming ?” Mellen asked. 

“*T can’t make out,’’ said Elsie; “here is some- 
thing at the end about I shall burn—no return—at 
the—the—can that be Millennium ?” 

“Searcely, I should think,” said Mellen, laugh- 
ingly. 

“Try and make it out, Bess,” said Elsie, giving 
her the letter. 

Elizabeth took it, looked at the lines to which 
she pointed, and after a moment’s study read it 
correctly. 

“T shall return by the Hammonia.” 

“Why that’s due now,” said Elsie. 

Elizabeth glanced at the date. 

“The lettes has been delayed,” she cried; “ he 
may be here already.” 

She was in a state of great delight, and her com- 
panions fully sympathised with her eagerness. 

** Oh, it will be beautiful to see him,” said Elsie; 
“‘ why, he will give all he is worth to the person 
that asks first. Won't it be fun!” 

“You shall not tease him, Elsie, as you formerly 
did,” said Elizabeth; ‘‘I will not have it.” 

“But I will,” said Elsie. ‘‘ Thirty thousand a 
year! Good gracious, he will act as if he had 
fallen from the moon.” 

About midday Mrs. Harrington arrived with ‘a 
little party of friends; she would not allow Mellen 
to escape her till she had overwhelmed him with 
compliments and congratulations, all of which he 
received with becoming resignation. When they 
went upstairs she said to E)sie: 

“IT haven’t seen anything of that mysterious 
creature, North, in an age; what can have become 
of him ?” 

“Horrid creature,” cried Elsie, “don’t mention 
his name! Now, Mary Harrington, don’t forget 

for onee in your life! If Grant knew we had had 
even one visit from a stranger he would be furious; 
if you let it out neither Elizabeth or I will ever 
speak to you again.” 

“My dear, I won’t open my lips.” 

“Mind you don’t, that’s all; if you do, I’ll be 
even with you, as sure as my name is Elsie.” 

“You need not be se ferocious.” 

“Oh, I hate to be seolded, and Grant would be 
dreadfully angry! I promised Bessie I would 
warn you, so be sure and remember.” 








** T’'ll swear it if you like.” 

“Bless me, don’t be tragic! The matter is of 
mo consequence to me, only Bess makes such a 
point of it; besides that, I dread to see Grant 


“ He never could be with you,” said Mrs. Har- 


“Well, it would be just as bad if he scolded 
her.” 

“How good you are!” cried the widow. “‘ You 
are just the dearest thing in the world.” 

“Of course I am; but there’s no use in standing 
here to say pretty things to each other, for there is 
no one to hear.” 

“Oh, you odd creature!” laughed Mrs. Harring- 
ton. ‘“ But, really, that man was the strangest, 
faseinating person—” 

‘There you go!” interrupted Elsie, angrily. 

** My dear, there is no ene in the room but our- 
selves.” 

“T don’t care if there is not; I don’t want to 
hear his name.” 

“T can’t see why you dislike him so,” pursued 
the widow. “It always seemed to me he and 
Elizabeth treated each other oddly—” 

Elsie interrupted her, quite pale with anger. 

“* Mary Harrington,” said she, “if you and I are 
to remain friends, stop this instant. I won’t hear 
another word, nor must the subject come up 

Mrs. Harrington was quite subdued by her 
friend’s vehemence, and dropped the matter without 
another allusion. 

When they went downstairs after the rest of the 
party were assembled, Mellen began laughing at 

the widow about the conquest she had made of 
Mr. Rhodes. 

“Isn’t it delicious?” she cried. “I just want 
you to see us together—it is better than a play.” 
‘And Jemima’s spite is something to witness,” 
added Elsie. ‘I know she will poison you yet, 
Mary Harrington.” 

“T am on the watch constantly,” replied the 
widow. ‘I don’t even engage a strange servant 
now for fear it should be one of the old maid’s seeret 
emissaries.” 
“You are as badly off as the Duke of Bucking- 
ham,” said Mellen, laughing at her pretended 
distress. 

“Tt is dreadful, I assure you,” she said, shaking 
her plumage; “but it is very amusing, never- 
theless.” 

“Of course, if you can annoy somebody,” an- 
swered Mellen; “that is the very acme of female 
happiness.” 

“Oh, you barbarous creature!” shrieked the 
widow. “ Ain’t you ashamed to utter such atro- 
cious sentiments! Mrs. Mellen, your husband has 
eome back a perfect savage.” 

Everybody laughed—it never oceurred to the 
widow that it could be at her own airs and graces; 
she was too thoroughly satisfied with her owm 
powers of fascination to suppose it possible, even 
for an instant. 

“ After all, it is tiresome to inspire a grande pas- 
sion,” said she, with a theatrical drawl. 

“No woman ought to be better able to decide,” 
cried Elsie; ‘‘you have made enough in all con- 
science.” 

“Oh, dear, no!” said the widow. 

“Don’t deny it,” said Elsie, who never scrupled 
to make sport of her most intimate friends, and 
with all her fondness for Mrs. Harrington was al- 
ways leading her on to do and say the most absurd 
things. 

Elsie was in the most extravagant spirits, as she 
had been ever since her brother’s return. She 
flitted about the house like a beautiful elf, and 
Elizabeth could see how Mellen watched her every 
movement, while his face kindled with affection and 
pride. 

‘“* He has not changed,” she thought, sadly; “all 
his tender words were only the first pleasure of 
finding himself at home.” 

Then she began to shudder, as she often did now 
when the icy wind of some stern thought crept 
over her. 

“Better so,” she muttered; “‘ what should I do 
with love and affection—what right have I to 
expect them ?” 

But she banished these reflections quickly, de- 
termined to have at least a few days of perfect 
freedom from anxieties, a little season of peace 
and rest in which her tired soul might restore its 
strength, like a seabird reposing on the sunlit bosom 
of some inland lake after the exhaustion of a lomg 
and perilous flight amid storms and tempests. 

Mellen, too, had laid by the suspicious feelings 
which the strange circumstances connected with 
his return had caused, and appeared, as he could 
when disposed, the most charming host possible. 

Elizabeth sunned her heart in the smile which 
lighted up his face whenever their eyes met, and 
kept the dark shadows resolutely aloof from her 
mind. 

“Peace and rest!” she murmured. “I need 
them so much. I will have them at any cost.” 

The day passed as such days usually do; the 
guests were easily amused, and though the con- 
versation might not have been sueh as altogether 
suited the intellectual tastes of Mellen and his wife, 
they were too well-bred for any expression of such 
feelings, and Elsie made even the nonsense charm- 
ing by her brilliant sallies and buoyant spirits. 

The widow had not forgotten-her old desire to 
fascinate Mellen, and her efforts were highly amu- 
sing to the lookers-on. She was in doubt whether 
he preferred the queenly manner and repose of 
Elizabeth or the arch grace and exuberant gaiety of 
his sister, and attempted airs which she considered 
a happy medium between the two. Her efforts to 
support the double character delighted Elsie im- 
mensely, who, with the usual good-nature of inti- 
mate friends, made as much sport of her before her 

very face as she dared. 

They were all assembled in the library before 
dinner, tired with laughing and reaming about, 


tired of rowing ever the sunny waters, and glad to 
rest a little before the important business of dining 
should commenee. 

Suddenly there was a bustle in the hall, anda 
oud, goodnatured voice that made Elizabeth start 
to her feet. 

“It’s Tom,” she cried. ‘Grantley, Tom has 
come.” 

She rushed into the hall, and sure enough there 
stood Tom, sunburned, a little thin from seasick- 
ness, but the same droll old Tom as ever. 

He caught Elizabeth in his arms and uttered his 
first incoherent expressions of delight when Mellen 
came up, and Tom commenced shaking his twe 
hands with immense energy, as if they had been 
pump handles and nothing but the greatest exertion 
on his part could save the ship. 

“I’m so glad to see you!” he cried. ‘I’m so 
glad to get back. I declare I can’t say a word.” 
“And I’m glad; very, very glad,” replied 
Elizabeth. 

‘* And we congratulate you heartily on your new 
fortune,” said Mellen. 

“Oh, don’t speak of it,” cried Tom; ‘‘it’s no 
end of a bother to me already. God bless you, I 
don’t know what to do with it! How—how is your 
sister ?” he stammered. 

“She is quite well,” Mellen answered, “and will 
be charmed to see you; we were expecting you.” 

- “That’s nice of you. So you've only just got 
back! Well, it’s good to get home, isn’t it? that 
is, if I had any home—but it’s dreary for a solitary 
chap like me.” 

‘This house will always seem like home to you, 
L hope,” said Mellen, kindly. 

“ Always,” added Elizabeth; ‘don’t forget that, 
Tom.” 

‘You're too good to me,” cried the grotesque 
fellow; ‘‘ you always were!” 

“Of course they were,” said a laughing voice, 
that made Tom start, and appeared to take every 
partiele of strength out of his limbs. 

Elsie had followed them into the hall and sud- 
denly appeared before Tom in her brilliant evening 
dress and weird loveliness, reducing him to a 
pitiable state at once. <9 

“Don’t you mean to speak to me?” pursued 
Elsie. 

“ Of—of course!” said Tom. “I’m so glad te 
see you—will you shake hands—will you—be—be 
glad to see me ?” 

“There is my hand,” replied Elsie; ‘‘ my pleas- 
ure depends on how agreeable you make yourself. 
[ suppose you have come back with such fine for- 
eign manners that you will hardly deign to notice 
us poor plain untravelled people.” 

“Oh, you don’t think that!” said Tom. “You 
are laughing at me just as you always did.” 

“Did you bring me my bracelet?” demanded 
Elsie. 

“Indeed I did; I’d have brought ali Paris if I 
had thought it would please you.” 

Elizabeth now plainly thought poor Tom had re- 
turned no wiser than when he went away; but 
Mellen, man-like, never perceived the state in 
which Elsie’s fascinations had thrown the honest 
fellow, and would not have thought seriously of the 
matter if he had. 

“Of course you speak French like a native— 
Iroquois, I mean,” pursued the pitiless Elsie. 
“Just about,” replied Tom, as ready as ever to 
laugh at his own blunders. 

“So you did not forget the bracelet?” urged 
Elsie 

“Indeed I did not; it’s in my carpet-bag.” 
‘Then I will be goodnatured to you all the 
evening,” said she, “and won’t tease you the least 
mite.” 

Tom was quite in ecstacies at the prospect; but 
Mellen said: te war: 
“She can’t keep her promise no matter how 
hard she tries—don’t trust her, Fuller.” 

Elsie made a gesture of playful menace and ¢ar- 
ried Tom off into the drawing-room, quite regard- 
less of the fact that Elizabeth had, as yet, found 
hardly an opportunity of speaking to him. 

Mrs. Harrington was excessively cordial in her 
greeting; as a poor man she had always liked Tom 
for his extreme good-nature and willingness to 
wait on her caprices to any extent; but now that 
he made his appearance in the character of a rich 
man, it was perfectly natural that she should look 
upon him, like the world generally, in a totally 
different light. 

Tom’s awkwardness would only be a pleasant 
eccentricity now; his unfortunate taste in dress 
would only be the carelessness of wealth, and all 
his good qualities, which had been quite over- 
shadowed during his days of poverty, would now 
be patent to everybody. 

Not that Tom ever thought such would be the 
case himself; he was too unsuspicious even to 
think about it, and when people bestowed more in- 
terest in him than before he would only wonder at 
their kindness and think what a pleasant world this 
was after all, and what scores of good-natured 
people there were in spite of the vile slanders of 
misanthropes. 

Elsie kept her word; she did not tease Tom in 
the least, but deliberately bewildered him worse 
than ever with her arts and her coquetry—which 
set Elizabeth to wondering what her motive could 
be—but perhaps she had none at all, and was only 
obeying the whim of the moment. 

Tom produced the gold hummingbird for Elsie’s 
hair, and a lovely little ornament it was, with the 
gorget in its throat composed of emeralds and 
rubies, and the long, slender bill and delicate wings 
formed of the most beautiful enamel. 

Elsie perched it among her curls and was happy 
as a child with her new toy. Nobody in the world 
was ever so much delighted with novel things, and 
nobody ever allowed the gloss to wear off them so 
quickly. In all probability she would rave over 
Tom’s gift for a week, and by that time, if she did 
not lose it, would break the wings first, by way of 











amusement, or tear the bill off to make the point 
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of stiletto, or ruin it in some other way, just to 
gratify her caprice and an odd love of destruction 
which was in her nature. 

Tom Fuller spent the first happy evening he had 


known for months at Piney Cove, and he was so. 


deliciously goodnatured and noisy in his pleasure 
that he-would have supplied any lack of merriment 
on the part of the other guests if it had been ne- 
cessary. But it was not. 





CHAPTER XVII. 


No man with any wisdom whatever thinks of re- 
turning from a journey without gladdening all the 
feminine hearts in his sphere with goodly presents, 
and Mellen had by no means forgotten his duty. 
There were all sorts of curious Chinese ornaments, 
wonderful pagodas for glove boxes, scented sandal 
wood repositories for laces, exquisitely carved ivory 
boxes, and such costly trifles which kept Elsie in 
perfect shrieks of delight during the first glow of 
possession. He had brought stores of valuable 
ornaments which had onee belonged to wealthy 
Mexican families, their value increased by the 
quaint, old time setting, and the romanee connect- 
ed with them; and Elsie consumed hours in orna- 
menting herself with them, laughing at her own 
appearance, and dancing about like a regular 
Queen Mab. 

Among these presents were a pair of very valu- 
able bracelets, made after a fashion prevalent in 
Spain two hundred years ago—you may see such 
things even now preserved among the old Castilian 
grandées, to be kept through all changes of time 
and fortune, and aired on festive occasions only. 

When Louis XIV. was a youth and in love with 
Marie Mencini, he once offended her mortally by 
bestowing a similar bracelet upon a young stranger 
at the court. I dare wager it required a whole set 
of jewels to put the haughty Marie in goodhumor 
and satisfy her Italian eupidity. 

These bracelets Mellen brought with him, and 
gave one to his wife and the other to Elsie. They 
were made of agauntlet-shaped piece of gold, widen- 
ing at the baek of the wrist, and covered with deli- 
cate chasing; the gold was so fine and thin that 
they were supple as a bit of kid. A double row of 
pearls and emeralds ran about the edge, and the 
clasps were of diamonds, arranged in the shape of 
a shield. 

The jewels were exceedingly valuable, though to 
anybody possessing the least fancy that made the 
least charm of the ornaments; they looked as if 
they owned a history, and one might have woven a 
thousand romances coneerning the lives of those 
who had once worn them—that is, anybody who is 
not ashamed of being a dreamer in this rushing, 
practical age. 

These were the last gifts Mellen displayed, and 
they certainly made a very splendid climax to the 
costly exhibition. 

As I said, the first fortnight passed off delight- 
fully, then the visitors departed and there were a 
few days of quiet. The Mellens renewed the gaie- 
ties then by giving a dinner-party to several fam- 
ilies in the neighborhood to whom they owed 
civility, and as Elsie said : 

“They are stupid people to be sure, but then it’s 
a little change from our own special dullness, and 
we have been alone for three days.” 

“You are such a foolish puss!” returned Mel- 
len. 
“Oh, that’s all very well,” laughed Elsie; * but 
I don’t wish to make a female Robinson Crusoe of 
myself, Ido assure you. Bessie, old Mrs. Thomp- 
son will wear that wonderful new head-dress, and 
her son will ask me to sing and be so scarlet and 
fluttered when I look at him.” 

She mimicked the expected guests in turn, and 
did it so cleverly that her companions were both 
obliged to laugh, so everybody prepared for the in- 
fliction of a country dinner in the best possible 
spirits. It was rather stupid to be sure, but Elsie 
so lighted up the room with her radiance, and 
Elizabeth was so pleasant a hostess in her stately 
beauty, that everything passed off quite tolerably, 
and even the most commonplace of the party 
warmed up a little under the influence of their 
hosts. 

The ladies had risen from the table, giving the 
men an opportunity to enjoy their cigars in com- 
fort, and were passing through the hall towards 
the drawing-room. 

The moon shone broad and full through the 
windows of the hall, and somebody remarked on 
the beauty of the night. Elsie darted away and 
flung open the hall door. 

“You will get cold,” Elizabeth said; “don’t 
stand there.” 

Elsie danced out on to portico in playful defiance 
of her sister, and they went after her, everybody 
expostulating with true feminine eagerness. 

As Elsie ran away to the other end of the ver- 
anda something fell upon the stones with a ring- 
ing noise, followed by a little shriek which she 
uttered in starting back. 

“* What is the matter ?” called out several voices, 
but before they reached her Elsie stooped, picked 
something up and ran towards them. 

“T dropped my brooch,” she said; “ come in, I 
am chilled through and through.” 

She drove them playfully before her, and they 
all entered the parlors laughing gaily—all but 
Elizabeth. It was a little thing to disturb any one, 
and her nerves must have been in a strange state 
from constant watchfulness when this little event 
could have moved her so greatly. She leaned 
against the door-frame quite cold and chill. As 
Elsie passed her the girl slipped something in her 
hand, unperceived by the others. 

Elizabeth stood motionless until they had all 
gone, then she started forward, gave one shudder- 
ing breath and moved towards the hanging lamp. 
She opened her hand and looked down at a slip of 
paper earefully folded about a broken bit of iron, 
as if to give it weight enough to be thrown with 
Ure aim. She shut her hand quickly as if the 








sight of the harmless paper filled her with loathing, 

conquered the convulsion which shook her from 
head to foot, unfolded the note and read the brie 
lines it contained. 

Then with spasmodic haste she tore the paper 
into fragments and thrust them down into the hall 
fire, watching till even the ashes were gone, fear- 
ful that any trace should be left. 

“TI must!” she muttered, “I must go—I dare 
not wait!” She looked eagerly about; the gay 
laughter of the men rang up from the dining-room ; 
she could distinguish her husband’s voice ; through 
the closed doors of the parlors eame the sound of 
the piano and a birdlike song, gleeful and joyous, 
with which Elsie was amusing the ladies. 

Elizabeth flung her arms aloft with sudden pas- 
sion. 

“Laughing, singing,” she moaned, “and I here 
with this horrible suffering! I must go—I mus 
" 

She caught up a shawl which lay on a chair, 
opened the outer door softly, hurried down the 
steps and disappeared among the trees. 

Mr. Mellen did not give his male guests a very 
lengthy opportunity to enjoy their claret and cigars ; 
he had no interest in their talk about the political 
affairs of the country, a recent bankruptcy, the 
price of corn, or any of the topics which came up, 
and some time before it might have been expected 
he rose, anxious to counteract the dulness by the 
presence of his wife and sister, both of whom he 
had regarded all the evening with new tenderness 
and admiration, sitting like a couple of rare birds 
among all those fussy, ill-dressed womer. Elsie 
was still at the piano when the gentlemen entered 
Mr. Mellen looked about for Elizabeth, but she 
was not there. 

“She had not eome in yet,” said old Mrs. 
Thompson, in answer to his inquiry. 

Elsie heard the words—she had ears like a little 
beast of prey. 

“One of the servants stopped her,” she called 
out; “servants always are stopping her—mine 
will be better regulated. Come here, Grantley, 
and help me in this old song you like so much.” 

“In a moment, dear,” he replied. 

He left the room, fearing that Elizabeth might 
be drawn away by a headache. He had never felt 
so tenderly solicitous about her. These last weeks 
of sunshine had made his proud nature kindly 
genial. He was anxious to atone for all his old 
suspicions and little neglects of her comfort. 

He was crossing the hall, when the outer door 
opened and Elizabeth entered. She did not observe 
him, and he saw her in all her unrestrained emo- 
tion. She was deadly white, and rushed in as if 
seeking eseape from some danger. 

“Elizabeth!” he called out. 

She started as if he had struck her, but she was 
accustomed now to controlling herself, and after 
that first trembling threw off her shawl and forced 
her face into composure. 

“Where have you been ?” he asked. 

“Only on to the veranda,” she said, a little too 
hurriedly; “I was so tired and my head ached—I 
wanted air.” 

He looked at her dissatified and suspicious. 

“You might have caught your death,” he said; 
“T wonder at you.” 

Tt was foolish,” she returned, trying to laugh, 
“but the dinner was so long. Come into the draw- 
ing-room.” 

She made an effort to speak playfully, as Elsie 
might have done, but it was a failure. 

“ Your shoes are damp,” he exclaimed suddenly ; 
“you have been on the grass—pray what could 
take you there ?” 

“J—I just ran down the steps—I won’t do so 


Elsie heard their voices—she always heard every- 
thing—and opened the door. 

“Come in here, you naughty people,” she cried, 
laughing and speaking lightly, though there was a 
gleam in her eyes. “Oh! Mrs. Thompson, the 
husbands and wives who have been separated are 
worse than lovers.” 

She forced them to enter, talking in her wild 
way, and making everybody laugh so much that 
neither the frown on Mellen’s brow nor his wife's 
paleness were observed. 


“You have been out,” she found an opportunity | 


to whisper to Elizabeth; ‘‘ you must be mad!” 

“T shall be!” groaned the woman; “I shall 
be iad 

Elsie gave an impatient gesture and ran away 
from her. The very sight of her carelessness and 
gaiety made Elizabeth feel how necessary it was 
to be composed; her husband was watching her 
still. They asked her to play, she took her seat at 
the piano and played one of her most brilliant 
pieces—to sing, and her rich contralto voice rang 
out with new passion and power. I tell you even 
women ean only marvel at the power many of the 
sex preserve over themselves when playing fora 
great staké, and the least betrayal of look or move- 
ment might be full of danger. 

The evening passed off without further incident, 
and the guests went away delighted with their re- 
ception, thinking what agreeable people the Mel- 
lens were, and how happy they must be in their 
beautiful home. 

“‘Oh—oh—oh!” cried Elsie, with a yawn that 
distorted her pretty mouth out of all proportion, 
“Thank he*ven, they are gone! I am sure another 
half hour would have killed me.” 

“ You deceitful little thing!” said her brother, 
who had nearly recovered his cheerfulness. “I 
heard you tell poor young Thompson that you had 
never enjoyed yourself so thoroughly.” 

“ Of course I did; what else could I say.” 

Mr. Meilen laughed and went out of the room. 

Elsie was standing by the fire, she was always 
eomplaining of cold, and Elizabeth walked towards 
her as the door elosed. 

“Don’t!” whispered Elsie, “you are going to 
talk—don’t !” 

Elizabeth dropped into a seat with a wearied look, 


| him! 


such as a person wears after hours of self-restraint. 

“Tt’s no use to talk,” she said. 

“ You ought not to have gone out-——” 

“J know; but I dared not wait. Oh, Elsie! 
such a scene——” 

“Be still!” exclaimed Elsie, with the old pas- 
sion which seemed so foreign to her nature. “I 
can’t hear—I won’t! Grantley saw you!” . . 

“Yes; he was in the hall when I entered,” she 
replied, in the same dreary way. ‘1 know, I feel. 
that something will happen at last.” 

“There must not—there shall net!” broke 
Elsie. . 

“Sueh madness—such greedy selfishness——” 

“ Don’t tell me,” shivered Elsie ; “‘ please don’t!” 

Elizabeth dropped her hands into her lap with a 
gesture full of weariness and desolation; as they 
fell apart she uttered a low cry. 

“ What is it?” cried Elsie. Don’t frighten me!” 

“ My bracelet!” moaned Elizabeth. ‘‘ My brace- 
let!” 

You have lost it ?” 

“Gone, I tell you! He would have money—I 
was nearly mad—I pulled it off to pacify him.” 

“Which bracelet—not the new one ?” 

“Yes; the one Grantley breught me. 
shall I do ?” 

‘“« He won’t notice it,” said Elsie; “ you can wear 
thine.” 

“He will notice it,” returned Elizabeth. 
may be pawned—he may find it.” 

“You can say that you lost it.” 

“Bat he is so suspicious.” 

* You ought to have had your wits about you,” 
said Elsie, fretfully. 

“Tt is easy for youto talk!” exclaimed Elizabeth. 
“Tf you had been in my place, listening to those 
threats——” 

“Stop, stop!” Elsie almost shrieked, hiding her 
face in her hands. ‘‘I am going into spasms—I 
shall choke !” 

“But a crisis is near!” exclaimed Elizabeth. 
“You don’t know all that a bad, desperate creature 
is capable of te aceomplish his ends.” 

‘*T ean’t do anything,” moaned Elsie. ‘‘ What 
am I in all this? You promised to leave me in 
peace.” 

‘* So I will, Elsie—I will. God knows I am ready 
to bear my burthen alone; but sometimes I must 
speak.” 

“It does no good,” said Elsie, beginning to cry. 
‘*T’d rather be dead than live in this way'” 

‘Be a woman!” cried Elizabeth, roused into 
severity. 

‘It’s all very well for you to talk, you are a great 
strong thing; I don’t mean that you are big, but 
your nerves are like iron and I am so weak. 
Grantley says he believes the least thing would kill 
me.” 

Passionate indignation lighted up Elizabeth’s 
face for an instant, but it softened into pity, like 
that with which she might have regarded a pet 
animal whimpering under a hurt. 

‘*Be good to me,” said Elsie. ‘‘I can’t help 
you. I don’t mean to be selfish, but I must have 
my sunshine. I don’t dare even to talk about it at 
all. If Grant ever should find out anything, even 
my talking to you about it would enrage him so!” 

“And what would become of me?” demanded 
Elizabeth. “Do you never think of what would 
happen to me ?” 

“Oh, but he won’t find out anything,” urged 
Elsie, changing her toneatonce. ‘“ Just let things 
rest. That wretch will be quiet for a time.” 

“No, no; I tell you money must be raised.” 

** More money ?” ‘ 

“I promised it; there was no other way. But 
heaven knows where I shall get it.” 

“Well, tell Grant about some fimily or hos- 
pital——” 

“Lies!” interrupted Elizabeth; ‘‘always lies! 
Sinking deeper into the mire every day. I tell you 
this eonstant deceit makes me hate myself!” 

‘Now you are going off again! Oh, my head!” 

“Hush, I say! You are safe.” 

“Whatever comes I shall not be dragged into 
it?” pleaded Elsie. 

“No, no; have [not promised?” returned Eliza- 
| beth, in her anguish and her bitterness hardly 
| noticing the girl’s selfish fears. 

Elsie threw both arms about her neck and kissed 
| her. 

“You are so good!” she said. ‘On, I wish I 
| wasn’t such a weak little thing! Don’t despise me, 
| Bessie ?” 

“I don’t—I don’t. Your arm hurts me!” and 
; Elizabeth pushed her away, struggling hard to be 
| calm. ; 

“Tf I had never known——’ 

But Elizabeth checked the selfish wail. 

“It is too late now to think of that. I tell you I 
shall not trouble you any more.” 

“ When the paper fell on the stones,” said Elsie, 
“I was so frightened.” 

Elizabeth gasped for breath at the very thought. 

** But I managed cleverly. I am very weak and 
nervous, but I have my wits about me sometimes.” 

Elizabeth was shivering from head to foot, 
| whether with remorse at the knowledge of evil 
| which this young girl had gained through her, or 
| some sudden fear, no one could tell. 

“I mustgo to town,” shesaid; “‘but what excuse 

| can I make ?” 

| “Qh, anything! Tell Grant we want to make 
purchases. I'll doit. But why must you go?” 

“The money, I tell you the money! I have 

those stocks; if I could sell them. I might tell 
Mr. Hinchley I was in debt and feared to have my 

| husband know it. Another lie—another lie!” 

“Oh,” groaned Elsie, “ the lying is the least part 
of it!” 

“You don’t know the worst. If you had to face 
Oh, Elsie, the shame, the remorse!” 

She wrung her hands again with the same pas- 
sionate fury she had displayed abiter reading the 
note, till Elsie began to grow hysterical and ery 
out: 


Oh, what 


“ It 





, 











“ You must stop! you must stop!” 

Elizabeth made an effort to contrel her own 
suffering and soothe the girl’s nervous paroxysm, to 
which she gave way half to escape a scene. 

By the time they were both quieted Mr. Mellen 
returned to the room, and by one of those evil 
chanees that often happen he began speaking of 
the very subject that had roused their fears. 

“Those bracelets are the admiration of every- 
body,” he said. 

Elizabeth glaneed at Elsie. Her first impulse 


| was to hide her hands, but she checked that and 


foreed herself to utter some sort of answer to his 
remark. 

Eisie gave another long yawn. 

“Tam going to bed,” she exclaimed; ‘I advise 
you both to do the same.” 

“I wish I understood the meaning of the device. 
Let me see your bracelet, Bessie,” he continued, 
bent on his own train of thought, and not heeding 
his sister. Just let me look——” 

Elsie thrust out her arm. 

* Look at mine,” she said. 

“No, no; Bessie’s has a different design. I 
want to see something. Show me yours, Eliza- 
beth.” 

Elizabeth did not stir. Whiter she could not 
grow, but a hopeless despair settled over her face 
pitiful to witness. 

“Can’t you show me your bracelet ?” demanded 
her husband, with his natural impatience. 

“IT haven’t it,” she faltered. 

** Why, I saw it on your arm at dinner!” 

“Oh, don’t bother, Grant,” interposed Elsie; 
“talking about devices when one is half asleep.” 

“Elizabeth, where is your bracelet ?” demanded 
her husband, imperiously. 

The exigeney of the ease gave her courage. 

“T have lost it,” she said, her voice sourding 
fairly indifferent from the effort she made at com- 
posure. 

‘* Lost it!” he repeated. 

** While I was out x 

“She was just beginning to tell me when you 
came in,” interrupted Elsie. “ We are both fright- 
ened to death, so don’t seold.” 

“Such uupardonable carelessness,” continued 
Mr. Mellen. “ At least, Elizabeth, you need not 
appear so indifferent.” 

“‘f{ am sorry,” she answered, coldly. 

“Oh, if I had lost mine I should be wretched,” 
cried Elsie, kissing hers. ‘‘ You dear braeelet!” 

Elizabeth shot one terrible look at her, but was 
silent. 

“Tam glad that you at least prize my gift,” said 
Mr. Mellen. ‘I suppose you have not taken the 
trouble te search, Elizabetin ?” 

“T have had no time * 

“The moon is down,” said Elsie. 

“There are lanterns, I suppose.” 

He rang and ordered the servant to bring a lantern, 
went out and searched for the missing ornament, 
while Elsie cowered over the hall fire and Elizabeth 

stood, cold and white, in the way. 

Clorinda came out of her domains while Mr. 
Mellen and Dolph were searching the hall. 

“Lost sometin’, marster?” she demanded, with 
the eoolness peculiar to her race. 

“Missis has lost her bracelet,” interposed 
"Dolph. 

“Laws!” cried Clorinda, not perceiving her mis- 
tress on the veranda. “I neber seed nobody lose 
tings so; ‘taint a month since she lost a di’mond 
ring, and all she said, when her maid missed it, 
was, ‘It can’t be helped.’ ” 

This was an aside to "Dolph, but Mr. Mellen 
heard the words plainly, so did Elizabeth. 

“Tl bet yer don’t find it,” pursued Clorinda. 
“T heerd steps early in de evenin’; I knows I did, 
though missis called me a foolish cullud pusson 
onee when I told her of hearing ’em. Dar’s tieves 
about, now; ’member I tells yer!” 

‘Clorinda,” called Elizabeth, “ge into the house. 
The next time you venture any remark on me you 
will leave my service.” 

Clorinda sallied back as if she had been shot, 
and darted into her own dominions, less favorably 
disposed than ever towards her mistress for re- 
proving her before "Dolph. 

Mr. Mellen dismissed the man, walked into the 
veranda and cunfronted his wife. He was pale in 
the moonlight. His agitation made Elizabeth more 
sternly cold; she knew that look, she had borne it 
in his suspicious, jealous moments in the old time. 


“Did you lose that bracelet, Elizabeth?” he 
asked. 

“ Did I not say so?” she retorted. 

“I can’t understand it,” he went on; “these 
a frights and tremors, these mysterious 
osses 

“The old suspicions,” she broke in, goaded into 
defiance by the actual danger. ‘“ You promised me 
to have done with all those feelings.” . 

“* Admit at least——” 

“TI will admit nothing. I will not talk to you 
when you speak in that tone. I am sorry the 
=e is gone, but I am not a child to be threat- 
ened. 


“How? Where?” 











Elsie heard it all, and when the dialogue reached 
that point she crept quietly upstairs, determined 
that at least she would be beyond even the hearing 
of.their difficulty. 

For a few moments they retorted bitterly upon 
each other. Formerly it had been Elizabeth’s way 
to bear in silence, but it is hard to be patient when 
one has wrong to conceal. 

It was all very unsatisfaetory, but there the matter 
“i 

next morning Mr. Mellen made another 
— search for the bracelet. Still no sign of 
it was discovered, but he did find traces of footsteps 
in the grass, which proved the truth of Clorinda’s 
suspicions. . 

“* It’s over, at all events,” said Elsie, as s 
Elizabeth on the stairs. — —" 

“Over!” repeated the half-distracted woman, 

desperately ; *“‘who ean tell how or when it may 
come up again ?” 
Elsie kissed her and flew away, leaving Elizabeth 
to seek solitude in her chamber, while she went in 
search of her brother, not with the object of penefit- 
ing Elizabeth, but anxious to impress upon his 
—— a she at least did nothing to distress or 
vex . 
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down into V! in November, 1862, the 11th corps 
advanced to Gaines and from that place 
, with Gen. Sigel’s bed » made 

attack upon Fredericksburg, which has m 
history. Gen. Burnside expresses his for the 
valuable ‘rformation furnished. with the 
corps to Fairfax Court-house, he was by Gen. 
Burneive, prior to the assault upon Fredericksburg 
and detailed as Speeial Aide pens General’s. 4 
At the crossing of the Rappahay he was the only 
one ef Gen, Burnside’s Aides who went in the boats 
“Whes Gen “aan tae : mand Capt. Dablgren 

en Gen. riooker t com 
wae transferred to his s*aff, and dis’ shed himself 
at Chanvellorsville and in the cavalry fights at Aldie 
and its vieinity. Learning that a bearer of 
te Gen Lee was en route for that General, he scoured 
the country between the columns of the rebel army 
until he anticipated his arrival at castle, where 
he attacked and eaptured the whole party, including 


the dispatehes, 
To find his way to Gen, Meade’s h jarters was 


no easy task, but by adop every le resource, 
dividing his men into cae parties, end riding him- 
self only an orderly, he succeeded in reaching 
headquarters after the day’s fighting, where 
the council of war was being held w was to de- 
cide the fate of the army. Lovered with dust from 
his long 2308, he walked into the General’s tent and 

laced before the council the dispatches of Jefferson 

avis to Gen. Lee, the most important capture which 
oReteraing with ki 100 he assisted materially 

s 100 men 

in worryine the enemy, by destroying wagon trains 
and attacking them at every 

On the retreat of the rebels he was in the famous 
charge inte Ha » where, of five officers who 
led, two were killed, he was wounded avd one was 
saved by his seabbard. Capt. Dah was then 
brought to Washington, where amputation was per- 
formed. Owing to the severe inflammation which 
set in, the a was a very critical one, and it 
was not until five operatiens had been performed that 
the wound would heal, His life was despaired of at 
the time, but his indomitable will brought him safely 
through the trial. 

His se’ vices won him a Colonel’s commission. As 
seon as he was able to walk on crutches he sought to 
resume active service, and at his own urgent request 
took part in the raid ia which he fell. 











WHAT’S THE DIFFERENCE? 


What's the difference between your greatcoat and a 
b bv? One you wear and the other yoh was. 

What is the difference between perseverance and 
obstinagy # One is a strong will and the other isa 
strong won't. 

What is the differenee between a miller ana a 
matron? One is a moth and the other is a moth-er. 

Whatis the difference between a boy running after a 
girl and running after a ea e? One chases the 
miss and the other misses the chaise, ‘ 

What is the differense between the cffect of catch- 
ing cold and one of the Isles of Greece? in the ene 
case it is you cough; in the other it is Corfu 

What is the difference between Noah’s Ark and an 
Archbishop? Noah’s Ark was apretty high ark, but 
an Archbishop is a hierarch (higher-ark). 


A SCHOOLMASTER in one of the neighbor- 
ing towns, while on his morning walk, passed by the 
door of a neighbor, who was excavating a log for a 
pig-trough. ‘ Why,” said the schoolmaster, ‘‘ Mr, 
—— have vou not furnitare enough yet?” 

Yes,” said the man, *' enough for my own family; 
but I expect to board the schoolmaster this winter, 
and am making preparations.” 


Ir a pretty woman asks you what you will 
bet, answer that you will lay your head to hers. 


Apprentices Wante 
TO LEARN ENGRAVING 


An opportunity is offered for a limited number of 
such as have a taste for drawing, to learn this highly 
respectable and lucrative business. Apply t) Mk, 
SpeER, Engraving department of Frank Leslie’s 
Publications, 537 Pear] street, cor. E!m, 4th floor 


Ten years inthe Business. 
Patrons counted by thousands 
in every State of the Union. 
W Premium jor att 
Kwans’ New BNearerprise, 
ABGOA, HHOO 900 worth 
of Kew Goods, 
censisting of 
Gold and Srlver 
Worehnes, Jewelry, Vest 
and Guard Chauas, Gola 
‘Pens, Penceris, 
Lockets, Medallions, Sertts 
o§ Jewelry, Ke., Ke., 
together with a large line of 
goods especiully adapted to the 
wants of our Soldiers, Army 
and Navy, to be sold in 
\ots at One Dollar Bach, 
and not to be paid for until 
you know what you are to 
receive. Premium Orders for 
above goods, sent to any ad- 
dress, on receipt of 10 cents. 
Send your orders ie 
G. G&G. EVANS, Publisher, 
O39 Chestnurt Street, 
“Pintladelpnia, Pa. 


N. B. A classified Catalogue, 
ef Books with Price Lists of 


Prorogragh Gard Pretures 
and AYoums, 


sent on receipt of 5 cents. 


Address, 
@. G@. EVANS, 


Philadeiphia, Pa. 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different \ic's. § ad stamp for a Catalog 
vo ViCTOK DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N.Y. 





Fine Gold Plate, $1 50, 


I have just issued « New Battle Pin with: a likeness of either General in the Arm 
Also a new Naval, Segneet llery, Battery and 
ate, and I wi 


Battles he has been engaged in engraved thereon. 
Cavalry Pin 
ior =1 50 each, 


The above are all made either of Solid Silver or Fine. Gold-P1 


) GoB. | 


3° NY.V. 


Solid Silver, $1. Solid Silver, $1 50. 
and the principa 


ll send them free 


Also, for $1, I will send a Solid Silver {shield or either Army Corps, Division or Co. Pin, with your 


Name, Regiment and Co. handsomely engraved thereon 
wanted in every Regiment, Hospitel and V 


A 
Circular to Agents. 


essel. With each sample will be sent a wholesale 


Also, the Emporium for Watches, Gold Pens and Pencils, Lockets, Bracelets, Chains, Rings, Pins, Sets 


of Jewelry, Studs and Buttons, and a 
can have for $1 will be sent for 25 cents; five for 


in the Jeweiry line. One Certificate telling you what yeu 
$1; eleven for $2; thirty for Hs . 


S. M. WARD & CO., Manufacturing Jewellers, 


208 BROADWAY, N. Y. 





No, 2 


prepaid, Addrese 


MEET LAA) 
eeu 
f 


" Magic Grid Pens and Holders per dosen 

No. 1. Albertine Fine Gold Pens and Holders... 

Ne. 2, “ “ “ “ of 

No 1, Always Ready.......cscecseececseceess 

No. 2. ber F  eetbeccceaeded ; 
These Pens and Holders are all Warranted and will retail 


A deduction of 10 per cent. will be made on all sums of $50 and upwards, Our Pens and Holders have 
nice Fancy Cases containing One Dozen each, and are not sold in less quantities. Sent by mail er express 


We are now offering our 
celebrated 


GOLD PENS 


AND 


t-. EXTENSION 


hi 


SILVER-PLATED 


At the following low 
prices for Cash: 


eeeeereses Peres eee Cee eee) 


oe enenddsdeceagece 18 @ 
from $2 to $5 each, 


SALISBURY, BROS. & CO., 
Providence, R. I. 





HOSTETTER’S 


CELEBRATED 


sTOMACH BITTERS 


WHAT THE ILLUSTRIOUS “ABERNETHY 
SAID.—" Well, sir, what’s the matter?” said Aber- 
nethy, the — English surgeon, to a cadaverous- 
looking pstient who had called to consult him, ‘ Oh, 
nothing serious,” was the reply, ‘‘ my stomach and 
liver are out of order, that’s ”’ “Do you call 
that nothing serious?” said Abernethy, ‘I tell you, 
sir, that when those two organs are out of order, as 
you cal! it, there is nota square inch of the body that 
is not more or less disea nor a drop of blood in it 
that is in a healthful condition ” Nothing ean be 
more true, and therefore it is of the very higsest im- 
portance to keep the stomach and liver in a vigorous 
condition, Ifthe one is weak and the other irregular 
in its action, tone and control them with HOSTET- 
TER’S CELEBRATED STOMACH BITTERS, the 
most genial vegetable restorative and alterative that 
has ever been administered as a cure for Dyspepsia 
and Liver Disease. It is recommended by dis- 
tinguished surgeons and Physicians of the United 
Staces Army, by officers of the Army anu Nevy, by 
onr first authors, by eminert clergymen, in fact, by 
thousands of the most intelligent of every elass, as 
an unequalled protective against —- ano mala- 
rious diseases; and is fectly innocuous, but at 
the same time powerful, invigorant and alterative. 
Sold by all Druggiste and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


ARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Pitrrsevre, Pa, 
Depot ror New Yor«K, 476 BROADWAY. 
'D for the 
g Jewelry, 
En- 


10,000 A2BNEE..774 


Stationery, and a Picture in Oil Colors. 


close stamp for Circular. et ie 30 cents, 
J. L. PIERPONT, 
442-5 


335 Broadway, N. Y. 
Baker’s Rheumatic Balm, 


BAKER’S FEVER COOLER, 
BAKER’S COUGH MIXTURE 
BAKER’S CROUP ALLEVIATOR, 
are four remedies which no family should be ever 
without Price el per bottle each. Also 
BAKER’S KIDNEr D GRAVEL REMEDIES, 
which are invaluable. ce $5. 
Prineipal Depot—No. 154 TENTH STRERT, near 
Fourth avenue. Remedies sent to any address on 
receipt of price. 439.51 


Just What Every Family Wants! 
BAVAGE & CO’S NO CHIM- 

NY BURNER for Hand Lamps 

and Lanterns, burns Kerosene oil 

with a brilliant light, without 

chimney, smoke or odor. Saves 

25 percent. Office, 202 FULTON 

STREET,N.Y. Agente wanted, 

f Send for Cireular. Sampie sent 

free for 50 cents. American In- 














First Premium and Medal, 1963, 


Latest Invention 
Ir GOLD PENS 


JUST OUT. 


After years of patient researeh it hes been demon- 
strated now, for tne first time, that a genuine Gold 
Pen, with Irodiun or Diamond point, and pocnsemag 
all the elasticity and durability of the highest-pricea 
Pen made, can be produced at prices far below any- 
thing of the kind heretofore offered. Years have 
been spent ix trying to produce an Elastic and Dia- 
mond-pointed Pen at a low figure, and until now all 
attempts have been futile. e have nothing to ov 
against parties advertising low-priced Pens and call- 
ing them Gold. We know that ours is the only Solid 
Gold. and Genuine Diamond-pointed Elastie Pen in 
the market that can be affordea at anywhere near our 
prices. 

Trade Prices. ver Dozen. 


No, 1. Medium Pem.......+-ecceeeeeeees $3 50 
No. 2. Medium Engrossing $3 75 
No. 3, En —» $4 
Silver Mountea Ebcny Holders, in Mo- 
rocco Cases (extra per d0Z.)....+++++ +84 
A discount of 10 per cent. on all orders of $50 and 
upwards. 


Sample Pens- 


0. 1. Medium Pen 
0, 2, Medium Engros ting 
No. 3. Large Engrossing.....-----+++++- 65 cts. 
Silver Mounted Ebony Holders, in Mo- 
roceo Case (extra) 50 cts. 
WARRANTED, 
We warrant Every Pen for one year, and to be Solid 
Gold, Genuine I un or Diamond-pointed, and to 
‘ossess all the Elasticity Of the most Expensive Gold 
‘en made, 
We will send these Pens to any address in the 
United States, postage paid, on rece +2 rice. 
Money properly Registered and Sealed comes at 
our risk. 
GEORGE A. ELY & CO., 
Sole Manufacturers, 


No. 181 Broadway, N. Y. 





Champagne Wine at 10 cts. a bottle. 
as good as sojd for $8. Recipe sent everywhere 


for 25 cents. Address 
442-3 W. FRIZZELL, Baltimore, Md. 
$i 


new cheap Family 5¢ 
430-01 5. 


A MONTH !—I want to hire Agents «oe | 
county at $75 a month, expenses paid, to se 

Machines. Address 
9 , Maine. 





ht Hair Made Wavy. 
Without heatin b 
TVINS PATENT HAIR CRIMPERS. 
For Sale at Variety Stores. 454A 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
‘By y needs it. Sgrate oe Bestiere cnn mae 
$10 a . Sample, with particulars, sent free by 

Kn. 8. 


mall, for 25 eetits. e288 
ooe MARTIN. Hinsdale, N. Hi, 


$10 AGENTS $10 


And Dealers. pare New! Burglar-Proof 
Travelier’s Lock, Indelible Pencil, Egyptian Cement, 
Magic Tobacco Box, and 20 more Novel and Useful 
Articles, Send stamp for Circular. 

8. W. RICE & CO., 8 Nassau St., N. Y. 





Cooley’s Cabinet Printing Office 
FOR THE ARMY AND 
NAVY, 
Merchants, Bankers, Teashers 
Amateurs, etc., ete., 
— And warranted to print in the 
_| best manner. Send for Circular 
J. @, COOLEY, 
Spruce Street, N.Y. 








W. FORSYTH & CO., 


42 and 44 Nassau Street (adjoining the Post Office) 
offer for sale the following Magnificent List of 


WATCHES, CHAINS, JEWELRY, ETC. 
Valued at $300,000! 


Each Article One Dollar, and not te be? 
paid fer until you know what 
you are to get. 


EACH 
160 Gold and Silver Watches............$15 to $100 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watehes.........ssesescseeveess 
500 Ladies’ and Gents’ Silver Watehes.......... 
2500 Vest and Neck Chains...........$5 00 to $1 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets............. 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets........ 
3000 Cameo Brooches...... 
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3000 Cameo Har Drops,..........0e+0 
Lava and Florentime Ear Dropa.. 

Ear Drops......scscssesees 
is Breast 
atch Keys. cegecccccccccce 
ib and Ribbon Slides.......... 
6 Of Bosom Studs........++++6 
VE Buttons... cceccscccesees 


A 


SESEEESEEE 
FES 


= 
RKOASMAM*AABBROAGanm 


PaNNNRNYNDOY SS 


5000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases and Feneils............+ 


The articles in this stoek of Jewelry are of the neat- 
est and most fashionable styles, Certificates of all 
the various articles are put in Sealed Envelopes and 
mixed, thus giving all a fair chanee, and sent by mail 
for 25 cents each; and on receipt of the Certificate, it 
is at your option to send ONE LLAR and take the 
article named in it, or not. Five Certificates, $1; 
eleven, $2; thirty, $5; 8 -five, $10; one hundred 
$15; Certificate money to enclosed with order, 
Corr promptly answered, 

AGENTS wanted in every town and epee. We 
allow them ten cents on every Certifi rovided 
their remittance amounts to $1, and more ral in- 
ducements to those whe buy largely. Send for Cir- 


eular, Address 
W. FORSYTH & CO., 
42 and 44 Nassau St., N. Y, 


4 00 to 





66 Psychomancy.”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and gain the love, eonfidenee, affection and good 
will of any person chaz cheaee, instantly. This simple 
men! certain 


uirement 
success )n , ete 


together with a guide to the 


—an —— book, of 
;_over 100, ‘ 
WILLIAM & 'CO., Publishers, 


;. Third edi- 
sold. Address T. 








“€ Woustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Dont be humbugged with ONGUENTS, The Great 
SEC fully explained in the BOOK of WON DEES. 


12,000 sold, 18th Hé. Only 20 ets; 8 for $1. 
Address @. KE. HUNTER & O0., Hinsdale’ N.H, 





50 FIRST PREMIUMS in 1863 


\WARDED 
ar Tee STATEFAIRSOF 
new YORK. 
VERMONT. 
ILLINOIS. 
MICHIGAN. 
\OWA. 
\NDIANA, 


CELEBRATED ELASTIC STITCH 


Sevving Machines 


Were awerded the Highest Premiums over all com- 
petitors at the State Fairs of New York, Vermont, 
Iowa, Indiana, Michigan, Illinois, Kentucky, Penn- 
sylvania, Ohio and Oregon, and at every respectable 
Institute and County Fair held in 1863, 


, Salesrooms, 495 Broadway, N. Y. 





Sportsmen. Tourists, and Army and 
Navy Officers. 
Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 
Portability combined with 
reat power in Fied, ——— 
Tourtsts’, Opera and. gene 
out-door day and night 
double perspective glasses, 
will show distinctly a person 
to know him at from 2 to.6 
miles. Spectacles of the 
= transparent power 
strengthen and improve 
the sight, without the distressing resui: of frequent 
changes. Catalogues sent by enclosing stamp. 


SEMMONS. Oculists—Ovticians. 
0000 669, Broadway, N. Y, 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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"J. H. Winslow & Co. 


Whe Greatest 
Secure Good Jewellery at Low Prices. 


100,000 
Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, &e., a&c., 


worth s$500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard 
to and not to be paid for until you know what 
you areto get, Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which 
will inform you what you can have for $1, and at the 
wane time Gs cor Clealar ton full list and 
particulars, also terms to Agents, which we want in 
every and Town in the country. 

J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 

208 Broadway, New York. 





SOLDIERS 


ared to 
eteran 


We are row p 
furnish all kinds o 
Pins for all the ments 
and Corps now in the field 
at $1 50 each; also, all the 
various Army Badges worn 
by the different armies by 

é single one, 100 or 1,000. 

Sent to any of the 
country by mail. Send for 
a Circular. Address 

DROWNE & MOORE 
Manufaeturing’ Jewellers, 
208 Broadway N.Y. 
Solid Siiver, $1 50, 








G.MORTON. 
c°E 48TH 
NYY. 


Solid 18 k. Goid, $6 50. 


The * Star” No Chimney Burner 


For Kerosene Oil Lamps 
and Lanterns, gives a bril- 
liant light, free from smoke 
or smell, and needs NO chim- 
ney. We are now prepared 
to supply the increas de- 

— mand for this superior Burn- 
. er, which Me Ma = gives 
= satisfaction. le sent, 
—— postpaid, for 35 cents. 
Agents wanted. Send for Ci - 
P. ESSIG & CO., Manufacturers. 
2 Platt Street, N. Y. 








The World’s Conqueror ! 


For Consumption, Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, 
Asthma, &c. No sick person need despair while a 
bottle of this medicine is left. Send fcr circular and 
= will be convinced. It has no equal. Price $1. 

ix bottles for $5. 

DR. CLINTON KUYPERS, 
Office, 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 


Beauty.—HUNT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM, 
EL by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
braled Parisian” Ladies Enameler. It whitens the 
skin en’ ving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
and ga trustases and p 
plexion which is quite natural, 
skin. Itis also warranted to remove Tan, 

tro sit of price, 30 cents 
serva' on r 0 ice \. 
HUNT & CO 133 Bouth-Seventh 
and 41 South- 


Wighth Street, Philsdelphin, 


J. G@. SCHULL. 
MERCHANT TAILOR 


32 Ann Street, New York, 


Has on hand a splendid assortment of French, Eng- 
lish and German Cloths, Cassimeres and Vestings, 
which he is prepared to make up in the most fashion- 
able style and on the most reasonable terms for cash, 


Do You Want Lururiant Whiskers 
or Moustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily 
in six weeks (upon the ee ae ee 
te the skin. Price $i—sent by mail, post 


or 
free, to any addreas on of an order. 
ares GRAHAM. 109 Nassau St., N.Y. 


HIT , 
$69 Norm. rat teen tegen 


Burners, and 13 other . Cir- 
cwlars free. 


JOHN F, LORD. Me, 
GOLD! GOLD! GOLD 
30,000 WATCHES, CHAINS, &e. 
WORTH $150,000, 


To be seld for One Dollar each, without re to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you 
are to get. Send 20 cents fur a Certificate, which will 
inform you what you can have for $1; and at the same 
time get our Circular containing full 

and particulars, also terms to Agents, which we want 
in every Re ent and Town in the Country. 

ent Ce ~y ~ = be — Se Ot ou for 

; thirty-five for $5; and one hun ‘or 4 
Address C. F SHULTS, 
437-49 285 River Street, Troy, N. Y. 























Matrimony-—Why every man should marry 
Why every woman should . All may marry to 
know, the Dllustrated Marriage uide and 
Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M D., 200 pages, 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cents, Ad- 
dress 58 White Street, New York. 





Philadelphia Package Stationery. 


ARMSTRONG & SHEPHERD having bought out 
R. WEIR and taken his rooms in Drexel’s Building 
No, 34 South Third offer to Travelling an 
Local Agu attractive inducements in new and im- 
roved styles of Stationery Packages, of large profits 
Agents. Send orders and for 8. 
Phila,, Feb. 1864. 


False Whiskers and Moustaches, $2 60 
apair. Whiskers $2 a ; Moustaches ets. ard 
$iapsir, Sent free, by mail. Address 

441-2 6. W PHILO, Brooklyn, N. Y. 











Whiskers in 42 Days or money refunded. 
My Ongnent will force them to w heavily in Six 
Weeks on the smoothest face out injury to the 
skin. Sent postpaid, for 50 cents a package or 3 
for $1. Address 

440-3 A. R, CHAPMAN, Springfield, Mass. 


Ever Offered te} 


73,000 Watches, 


Headquarters for Officers’ and Soldiers’ Pins of Every Description! 


We will send either Army Corps, Division er Company Pin, in Solid Silver, with your Name, Regiment and Co, handsomely Engraved upon it, on the receipt o 
$1. Also, a Kearney Cross in Fine Gold Plate for $1, or a New Style Solid Silver Cavalry Pin, Engraved as above, for $1 56, 
*4@- Agents sending for 10 or more at ene time will be allowed 15 cents on each, 


ALSO, THE EMPORIUM FOR WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 
Golda Pens and Pencils, 


. 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chains, Chatelaine Chains and Pins, Engraved Bracelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal Stone Rings 
California Rings, Chased Rings, Masonie Rings and Pins, Gents’ California Diamond Pins, California Diamond 


Ear Drops, Beautiful Sets of Jewelry, New Styles Studs and Buttons, etc., etc., ete., 


WORTH s400,000! 


To be seld for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard te value, and not te be paid for till you know what you are to get. 


Box 4876, N. Y. 


Certificates naming each article are put into Envelopes, Sealed and Mixed, and sent without regard to choiee. 

In all transactions by mail we shall charge for doing the business 25 cents each, whieh must be enelosed when the request is made to know what you can have 
After knowing what you ean have, then it will be at your option te send One Dollar, take the article or not 

Five Certificates can be ordered for $1—eleven for $2—thirty for $5—sixty five for $10—and one hundred for $15. 

With the information of what you cam have will be sent a Circular giving full instructions to Agents and a fall Catalogue of articles, 


8. M. WARD & CO., 208 Broadway, New York. 





Hoyt’s Hiawatha Hair Restorative.— 
Superior to vac other preparation for the hair in 
power to restore faded and gray hair to its o' 
eolor and natural appearance, to prevent it from fall- 
ing out, to overcome effects of previous. use of pre- 
parations containing sulphur, sugar of lead, &c., and 
te remove the impurities and humors of the scalp, 
Invaluable dressing for whiskers 

HOYT’S MINNEHAHA HAIR GLOSS 

anexcelled in keeping the hair in curl 

HOYT’S IMPERIAL COLORING CREAM 
oils and eolors the hair at the same time; changes 
light and red hair to a beautiful brown or plik. 

HOYT’S EXCELSIOR TOILET POWDER 
mparts beauty to the complexion, smoothness to the 
skin, and preserves you 8 of appearance. Sold 
everywhere, ' 
JOSEPH HOYT & CO., 10 University Place, 


Swords, Sashes, Belts. 
W250 "B. RITTRIDGH & 00. Cimolamat, O 


Ha! Ha!! }@-Wankees Outwitted. 
Recipe to make the “‘ Celebrated Western Cider !” 

aa Remember! withont “ Apples,” or other fruit, in 

(only) 12 hours! Ful Seeret, postpaid, for 20 cts 
442-2 Address P. O. Box 28, Hawley, Pa. 











Do You Want to get Married? , 


‘Courtship Made Easy.” A Book of 100 pages, 
Illustrated. Treating on ‘‘ Psyehomancy,” Plaialy 
——s how either sex can fascinate, win the un- 
dying leve, and marry whoever they wish, irre- 
spective of age or personal appearance, Sent by mail 
for 50 cents and two red stamps. Address 

oi D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Me. 








We have furnished our Wesson’s Rifles as follows: 


State of Kentucky.....------- 1,366 
State of Indiana.......-+--+-++ «--- 760 
General Ripley.....--+++-++++5. 150 
Colonel Collins......--+++++++. 220 
Capt. Buck’s Co., Chillicothe, O. 
Cel. Grant’s “* Kansas. 

Capt. Child’s ‘ Athens, Ill, 
Capt. Whyback’s Co., Rolla, Mo. 


Capt. MeGee’s ss = Lexington, Mo. 
Capt. Hunter’s ‘« §6. Sedalia, Mo. 
Capt. Olds’ ‘6 Perrysville, Ind. 


LEAVENWORTH, Oct, 12, 1852. 

DEAR Str—The Rifles (33) were put to a severe 
test on the 7th, at the State Fair, AND WON A 
STAND OF COLORS, in a contest against THREE 
INFANTRY COMPANIES. They were to fire in 
squads of ten, each man ha three shots, and to 
shoot at the eommand “Fire.” We were OUT- 
NUMBERED TWO HUNDRED shots by the in- 
fantry. D stance 300 yards. We hit the target 45 
times out of 100 shots. The test number of hits 
by any infantry company was 13. Thus establishing 
the superiority of the ITTREDGE (Wesson) Gun, 


M. 8. GRANT, 
Col, ist Kansas Cay, 
To MAJor SHAW, * Louis 


Mo. 
KITTREDGE & CO.. 
433-44 Cincinnati, Ohio, 





Corns and Bunyons. 


Their Cause, Prevention and Cure. Fully explained 

in the Great Work just published by Dr. MERAI- 

FIKLD, Mailed everywhere for 25 cents. Address 
F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass, 





6 Album Gems.’—Something New, Gay and 
Fancy. The most desirsble Cards ever published— 
including the French Dancing Girl; Venus Sporting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bom»arding Charleston ; Sink- 
ing the 290; ete., ete. Price only 8 cents each, or $1 
for the set of 15 choice cards. 

- G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 





Excelsior Music-Book.—For Violin, Flute, 
Fife or Cornet. ‘I love that dear old Flag the best” 
—Piano. “‘ When the Boys come Home.” “ Your For- 
tune is too Smal! for me.” “* My Love is on the Battle- 
field.’ Each 25 cents, mailed. MusICcAL INsTRUv- 
MENTS, Illustrated price list sent on receipt of ae 





stamp. FRED. BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. 
The Confessions and Zixperience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a warning anda 
caution to young men who suffer from Nervous De- 
bility, Premature Decay, etc.: supplying at the same 
time the means of Self-Cure. By one who has cured 
himeelf, after being put to great expense through 
medical imposition and quackery. By inclosing a 

stpaid addressed envelope, Single Copies may be 
Bad of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Eeq., 
Bedford, Kings county, N. Y. 000 


MOSEW A ! 


For Chronic and Inflammatory Rheumatism, Hip 
Complaint, Paralyzed Limbs, White Swelling, Neu- 
ralgia, Cramp, Spinal Direase, Pain in the Breast, 
Side or Loins, ete., etc. The almost Magical effes: of 
this remedy has enabled the Proprietor to cure not 
only his Thousands but his Tens of Thousands within 
the last 40 years of lis practice, and he challenges the 
world to produce an article of superior merit, as the 
ingredients combined possess virtues of the highest 
order. Afflicted sufferers, try it! Price $1—six 
bottles for $5, Send for Circular. 





DE. CLINTON KUYPERS, 
Office, 36 Beekman St., N. Y. 





Remington ’s 










( ) Army and Navy 
TAREVOLVER! 


Approved by the Gew ernment. 
Warranted siperior to any other Pistol of the kind, 
Also Pooket and Belt Revyoivers. Sold by the Trade 


generaliy. 
b. REMINGTON & SONS, 
438-50 Tlion, N. Y. 


Storeescopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Aleo, New Books and 
Sporting Articles Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON 2 Ann St, N, Y, 








CHLOASMA, OR MOTH PATCHES ! 


_ Blemishes on the face, called Moth, are very annoy 
ing, particularly to ladies of light complexion, as the 
discolored spots on the skin show more strongly on 
blondes than on brunettes, but they contribute greatly 
ia marring the beauty on either; and anything that 
will remove moth patches, without injuring the skin 
in texture or color, would no doubt be considered a 

reat achievement in medical science. Dr. B. C. 

ERRY, 49 Bond street,, having devoted his whole 
time and attention to Diseases of the Skin, will 
guarantee to remove Moth Patches. Freckles and 
other Discolorations of the Face without injury to 
either texture or color of the skin. His success in 
this as in other branches of his specialty—DisEAsEs 
OF THE SCALP and Loss or HArr—wil! warrant him 
in guaranteeing a CURE IN EVERY CASE, For par- 
tic , address ena stamp, 

DR. B. C, PERRY, 49 Bond Street, N. Y. 








AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 


Ge a 








AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 
Approved and sue by the Billi Congress or 
1833. The best and only reliable Bi Table man- 
ufactured. Balls, Cues, and every article relating to 


Billiards, for sale y 
HELAN & COLLENDER 
434-7 Corner of Crosby and Spring Sts., N.Y. 


New Catalogue of Jowsisy sont free. 
Address THOS, CAFFERIY & CO, 
438-41 Providence, k. I, 


GREAT 
Arr TRIUMPH. 


STEINWAY & SONS, Nos, 8 and % Walker 
Street, N.-Y., were awarded a FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
at the late Great International Exhibition, London, 
There were twe hundred and sixty-nine pianos from 
all parts of the world entered for competition 

e special correspondent of the New York Times 
says: 


” Messrs. Steinway’s yoy by the Jurors is 


emphatic, and more te ‘he point thas 
that of any European maker.” 0000 


Wheeler & Wilson’s Highest Premium 
OO OC SAS SOOO Oe. 


1LO aC He 


S 











No. 5066 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


EMPLOYMENT 


At your own Homes. 

THOUSANDS CAN REALISE A HUNDRED 
DOLLARS WEEKLY.—No utensils required except 
those found in every household ; profits 100 per cent.; 
demand staple as fiour. It is the greatest discovery 
ofthe age. Full particulars sent on receipt of two 
stamps for return postage. Address C. MUNRO 
BRO » No, 74 Bleecker Street, N. Y. 


Artillery B. iges. 


Annexed is a fae 
simile design of our 
Newest Style AR 
TILLERY BADGES 
Sent free to any ad. 
dress on reeeipt of 
price, with Name, 

o. and Regiment 
handsomely Engrav- 
ed thereon. 

Solid Silver (with- 
*" out battles) $1 50. 
Solid Silver, letters 
in Gold Relief ( with- 
out batt es) $2. Solid 
Gold (without bat- 
tles) $5. Battles, 20 cents each extra. 

Also New Style CAVALRY BADGE, and every 
style Co. Pins and Corps Badges worn by the Army. 
Our Illustrated Catalogue sent free. Adriress 


Cc. lL. BALCH & CO.. 
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Watches 


FOR THE 


ARMY. 


“ Particularly valua. ic 
for officers in the arm 
and travellers.”— Fran 
Leslie’s, Feb, 21, 

“ Prettiest, beet and 
cheapest tim epieces ever 
offered.”"—N. Y. ileus 
trated News, Jan. 10. 


“Splendidly finished 
Watches, the beauty of 
which is only equailed 

ef their ch 2. 
see 2 . Y. Weekly, July 23. 
MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


BEING A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE OR LADY’S 08 
GENTLEMAN’S WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT, 





ee 
= 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


One of the prettiest, most convenient, and decidedly 
the best and eheapest timepiece for general and re- 
liable use ever offered, It has within it, and connected 
with its mane, & own winding attachment 
rendermmg a key entirely unnecessary. The cases o 
this Watch are composed of two metals, the outer 
one being fine 16-carat gold, It has the improve 
poe ney ae lever movement, | a warran i ar 
accurate epiece. ce, sup ved, per 

ie Watches, in’ mest 


case of half dozen . 
moroceo boxes, $35. By mail postage is 36 cents: 
registering, 20 certs, 


Silver Watches! 
FIRST-OLASS HUNTING TIMEPIEOE 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAP- 
NESS IN PRICK, THESE WATCHES 
MUST IWSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION | 


An imitation so faultless that it can hardly be detected 
- pam most eneed judges. The 

two metals, the outer one first quality Sterling Sil- 
ver, while the inner one is Bilver, # eannet 
be recoguized by eutting or heavy engraving, making 
it not only im appearance, but in durability, the best 
resemblance SOLID STERLING SILVER in 
existence, 

Pe sale of o- Watehes in + 4 army is 4 source 
of enormous profit, retailing , as 'y very readily de 
at $25 and upwards. Many hundred dollars nA be 
made in a p Aeb v pay-day by any owe of ordinary 
business tact, 

Saw AT WHOLESALE ONLY 
oases, beat ‘ifully engraved, 
fancy out hunds, in 
dozen, $72; postage, 
Sold only 


In heavy hun! 
te enamel dial, wai 
A $ sorta, by Aw — 

; registering cen 
by the case, be sately sent y mail, 

Ma TEeEMs. CASH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE, 
No ts employed; buyers must deal directly with 
us. If moncy is sent us by express or mail in a regis- 
tered letter, it is at our risk! Ordere will meet “xe 
most prompt and faithful attention. 

MUBBARD BROS. SoOLe Imports 

428 160 Broadway and 2 Cortlandt At.. N.Y, 


Munro’s Ten Cent Publications. 


Novel No. 9—THE INDIAN SLAYER. Noth 
can surpass this inimitable Indian tale. It is full o 
adventures of the most startling uature, hairbreadth 
escapes and marvellous exploits. Sent postpaid on 
receipt of price, 10 cents. 

GEORGE MUNRO & CO., 
137 William street, N, Y. 








Soldiers and Everybody! 


A great Book for you! Over 2,000 Things Worth 
Kvowing! Mailed free for 25 eemts. Address 
* UNION BOOK ASSOCIATION,” Box 362, Syra- 
cuse,N. Y. Agents, order our unequalled Stationery 
Packages. 440-3 





Royal Havana Lottery 


per cent, B a very B any for As Informatio: 
ished ighest price paid Doubdloons and al 
kinds of Go'd and silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers 

Me. 4 Wail Atreet_ N.Y, 
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[Marcu 26, 1864, 








$47 AMERICAN $47 
LEVERS. 

Trade Mark, P. 8. Bartlett, Waltham, 
Mass., Full Jewelled, WARRANTED, 
in 4 oz. coin silver hunting case, gold 
joints, fancy push pin, for $47. 
area hem Watches at equally low 


must be prepaid, 
take bills for col- 












m AA enamelled “‘Turn-over” Collar made in 

to 6. Hi. WELLIN me A Te Oe! . 

"Ghoker? to G, 9 Pine &t., N. Y., 
° 





A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cts., 
AGNIFYING 500times, mailed on receipt 
of . Five of different ++ $'. » 
dress F. B, BOWEN, Box 220, : 


Great Chance to Make Mfoney ! 
$650,000 of Watches, Jewelry, &c., 


Given away with our STATIONERY PRIZE 
PACKETS, 


100 PACKETS will re- 
Et one _—— E from us,a GENUINE 
SILVER WAT 


man er eblish, GPLEADID, STEEL ag 


— 
ne in the sale - oar 
PACKET ea ye wad ENGRAVINGS By’ in any other 
Dusiness. the SPEC IN- 
DUCEMENTS we we pe ny send Sf our New Circular, 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO. 
°o 36 Beekman St, N.Y 


ee en oe . and Physical Dobili- 
Pt fier pete Sraverie of the HOWAED 


le treatment in 
ASSOCIATION —sert in letter fre: 
Address DB. J. SKILLIN HouGi- 


oward Association, No. 2 South- imth Street, 
Puindciohin Pe ¥ 


Use of Tobacco, in all forms, cuRED and 
. free. Address 
435-470 CHAS, H, DAY, New Haven, Coun. 


To Consumptives! 





ae T porate 











The Advertiser, having boos Seotensé to healt ia 
afew weeks a very A py 
suffered ang action 
amd thet dread Consumption—is anxious 








‘BRIDCEWATER PAINT 


Ground = os ie cts Gee shades for Villas, Cot 
wr. REYNOLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 





25 Cent Legal Tender ra 
$15 A DAY AND A WATCH FREE! 


Rooder, Seley net; send at once for our New Free 
Circular w! tthe postage ou your letter or Ts Squire 


1,000 Agents wanted. Samples 50 cts. Address 
WEIR & Uv., 55 Chesnut 8t., Phila, 


GOLD PENS AND CASES. 
Retailed at wholesale prices. 34 Mt. Gold Fon, Bolid 








Silver $1 50, warranted for one 
each Pen. J ad 7 . Pens 
on Rees of 
70 JOHNSON, 15 Maiden Lane, 8.Y. 
The Celebrated CRAIG MICROSCOPE, 
is maieé, Li :~ fer 92 sor with 
beautiful Mounted POnjects for; $3; with 24 
Objects, $5, by 


HENRY.CRAIG, 
335 Broadway, New York, 


Also, he will mail, , the Belle- 
wus, or Derieeted 4 
sliding Foca: 
dating all open, fae 68: ‘with 12 assorted 
views, $6. A liberal discount to the trade. 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
LL Articles for Soldiers | * e. 


danas t—/ 


ewberne, Port 
be sent «t balf 
¢ rates, by HAR ties 


Ho, 74 Brosdway, 
J. W. EVERETT & CO. 


Will forward A Sorts om receipt of order, 
PHOTOGRAPH FE of any of the pro- 


minent 
OFFICERS OF THE amey AD NAVY, 
STATESMEN, VINES, 
ARTISTS, 


ACTORS 
w gta P Ee wea ety 
w. each, e ddre 
SL VERDE con Box ye New York city. 








FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


+n 


i 





ea Fy a =: =: a ee. 
. aly 








D 7 contrivance for raising the lintel doorways, to avoid crushing the pretty high hats and 
pills een wee m ot halen eaprncti 





FINE. WATCH FREE! : 


ec ponay Per Bey Bindo Hesy, 


oting the GREAT ee at genaiine” 
S PRIZE eo ACKAGES, 
onde of which contains “ “more real 


tim 

Beware of imitations. 
arethe sole manufacturers of the GREAT 

RICKARDS PRIZE PACKAGES. 


aggre. 


oniarNa ~ rs yrighted rding to la’ 
w we ec acco. we 
None, others ate, gennina Yor on eagons of ie 
8 yy ne er 
see editorial in New York Tribune of rida , Feb. 26. 
Send for our great new Circulars for » con 

“ extra Soo am. ” 

. C. RI 102 Nassau S8t., N. Y., 

Largest a Sideet Prise Prize Package House in 

the World, 





Paid. Address 
.. Boston, Mass, 435-470 


wth amp to 


The Miasma and Foul Vapors 
by the hot sun will be far more deadly 
to our V Gen Se ae *s bayonets. Inthe 
OLLOWAY’S Ly = 
e 


in perfect health. 30 cents, 70 cents, 
pa box or pot, Soldiers, supply yourselves, as 
Wells & Walber, 3 


ye i by Major Limbs. 
Orn an r-General, 
D. E. SICKLES. 

Also, Artificial Hands. 

Send for Circular. 429 Broadway. 














INFANTRY PIN FOR THE SOLDIER 


In coin Silver, for $1 50, including the Engravin 
the Name, Co. and Regiment; also the Natsonal ha 
tle Pin, Cavalry and Artillery Pin, Monitor, Engi- 
neer and Signal Corps Pins. 
LOUIS PHILIP & Co.. 
442 50 No, 2 Murray St.. N. Y. 


TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 


6 Maiden Lane, New York, 








Dealers in “ Fire Gan” Peoten ~~ .* 
dn” Perfumery, Boep, 
“pice rer ta ts in every variety. 


RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS.) 


34-70 Constantly on hand. 





Bagiich Wat tches 
tapers a yo ean” 
Suthfully attended > Wesabtished tyro ; - 
0000 T. B. BYNNER, 17 Broadway, N.Y. | 





Millinery & NG Announcement 


MADAME BENEDICT in LADIES of New 
York for her OranrnG DAY. 
of March, to DAY, URSDA x MILLI 
RY and DRE MAKING. 
ILLINERS NOT ADMITTED 
2 WAVERLEY PLACE. | 


THE BEST LITERATURE 
(7 By the Best American Writers £] 
Is found each month in the 


Atlantic Monthly 


 Lemarunaee, LOWELL, HAWTHORNE, EMER- 
SON, HOLMES, AGASSIZ,and others of the leading 

~vriters of the country contribute ly. 
cents a number. 


Terms a year 
beral ‘Sheclon” Clu Siena 25 cents for a 


lA 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, 
135 Washington street, Boston. 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 


Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 
601 BROADWAY, N. F. 


CARD PHOTOGRAPHS ! 


Our Catalogue now embraces considerably over 
FOUR THOUSAND 


different sul (to which additions are yen 
ba Fra of ‘of Eminent Americans, 
ey 2: 


106 at oy tt Divines, 





259 Colonels, |116 Authors, 
84 Lieut.-Colonels, B Artists, 
207. Other Officers, Stage, 
60 Officers of the Navy, “6 Prominent Women. 





147 Prontinent ‘Foreign Portraits. 
2,500 COPIES OF WORKS OF ART, 
fectédtp reproductions ef the most celebrated En- 
S gravings, Patatings, Statues, ete. 
-semt on receipt of stamp, 
An order for One Dozen PICTURES from our Cata- 
melee. will: bp Milea on receipt of $1 00, and ve sent by 


Photographic Albums ! 
of a we ~=y—1-y a ray , ranging in 

ore AUT Sera To meyers ne“ 
— “Finds com be oent't safely by mail at a 


pasteae af six coube per ounce. 
SES RES GaenerS eee Do Gans by enguees. 


We also keep a nig essortment of 
Stereoscopes and Stereoscopic Views. 
Catalogue of these will be sent to any address 
Om - on receipt of stamp. 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
Manufacturers of Photograph Materials, 
601 Broadway, New York. 
a@- Friends or relatives of prominent military men 
will confer a favor by sending us their likenesses to 
copy. They will be kept carefully, and returned 
uninjured. 


awe FINE ALBUMS wADS TO ORDER for 
8 to present to their Pastor, or for other 
purposes, with suitable inscriptions, ete, ° 


260 Rare ta. 
VENTEEN ELECTROTYPE ENGRAVINGS. 
wus’ What ¢ te Do, And -Howjjte. Do it. 
The best Family Receipt Book ever published. 
Sent free. Ph mil, son — 


° Ger'ercetuey, MY 








ae 
Cut 


tal seat nave orig $7. 
A rocper neath ae — as chore, only $7. 


$15 Sindbide Timekeeper $15 


OR COMPASS WATCH, 
A SUPERB “ EXTRA DOUBLE GOLD-PLATED” 


engraved or Case 

Magic Spring— English Jewelled 

Movements —“' MW | hn ate aa ma 
- a NEAT MINIATURE CoMPASS 

set in the it a correct 

the Soldier or 


acid, and is-an 
Exact Imitation of a $100 Gold Watch 
used by the British Army Officers, 


Sent free, mail, in 
only 915. by Elegant Merocco Case, for 


ENGLISH STERLING ng LEVER 


American $30 


$30 Levers. 


In 4 0z. Coin Silver Hunting Cases, Full R: 
Jed. Gold Joints, Magic Spring, with Full Geo, 
y le 


Real English Duplex Stop ‘Vatch, 
In Massive Silver Hunting Cases, Full Jewelled, 
SwEEP SECONDS. for rtillerists of or Timing Horses’ 
Full Guarantee, 

Good Watches, for Army use, of all descriptions. 
We are sole oe of the above — of European 
Watches. pry of trade prices mailed free, 

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspeper of Feb. 20 
says of the “ European Timekeeper,” “ It is a novelty 
here, and an imitation of the celetrated timekeeper 
80 much in use among the British army officers, 
and is calculsted to the wants of our soldiers in 
the field.” Iilustrated News says, “Co 


WATCHEs, 
full jeweled movements, 


rrect time- 
ieces, _ for be f and fine Anish they are a 
ce to watehes,” 


$1 
A areas. ‘CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., lm 
° 38 and 40 Arn Street, N 





WARDS ie 


SENT EVERYWHERE 
By MAILorEXPRESS 


Ready-Made or to-Measure, at $33, $90, $45 per doz 
SEL#-" FOR SHIRTS, 


Printed pot GivastionaSs of measurement, of prices 
ond Gowmngs of different styles eg ye 
went 

FRENCH FLANNEL OVERSHIRTS, $5, $3 75 


a Se a 


the Size of your Neck also. 


STEELCOLLARS 











Fay BY for the path — 

in pre- 

ference to any collar, as they are cleaned 
Oy aha 


Military M and ‘Treveilers ane: 
« Fic 7h cota cach: sent by vont to ay part of 





Ivory Jewelry! 
Fine Ivory Brooches........ 1 50 
Ball HBarrings....«.+.-ssses++ 1 50 
Ivory Sleeve reed F ne 
eat 10). oc cccccccccsece a 
oe cecce ic gory ” . = 
: Satie om. of the Golden Miephant, 





STAMMERING 


aa d Stuttering Bates’s Patent Scientific 
planes . For F New B wy aditon of descriptive Pamph 
iolrand De a 


- Cf. MEA MEARS, 277 West 234 St., N. Y. 





Agente Wanted (Male or Female), Address 
HALE & CO., Newburyport, Masa, 0000 








BALLOU’S 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rit 
and to be 


.CHEAPES 


gor the same qual 
ities snd make 
than those of avy 
other Shirt Hous 
in this city. 

Circular contsin 
ing drawings 30° 
2 sent free 





For sale by all the principa! dealert throughout th 
United States. 
RALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, Sew tors 





_ Shalte’ ee apy a 
Bet ponies or sate rr asress C. CY emul? aHULT 


CAtTAIT 





